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Going to Sea 





Life without 


LIFE INSURANCE 


Write for information of Policies, Dept. Y 








JOHN F. DRYDEN 
President 


of America 


Unprepared for Storms is like going through 


which stands as a bulwark of protection for your 
family against future needs or financial disaster. 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE CO. 


HOME OFFICE: 
NEWARK, N. J. 
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{Sees “The above is a section in our salesrooms, showing at 
treatment in Italian Renaissance. “a? 
bet HE DECORATION of the interior of the house is a [> 
ad question that demands intelligent study. With talent of [By 


6 | the highest merit in our studios, and unsurpassed facilities for fia 
| executing work, together with our unlimited stock of fabrics, 
| we feel justified in soliciting attention and investigation on 
| the part of those who are considering the subject of Interior % 
Decorations of the highest order. 


tie | CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED ae 
“#4, THE ATTENTION OF ARCHITECTS IS ESPECIALLY INVITED §@ 
gi | OUR BOOKLET °* ‘CLASSIC FURNITURE” MAILED UPON APPLICATION cw 
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a Broadway and Nineteenth Street, New York fi 
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POMMERY 
> 0085 Nor cosr you ANY moRE 


A Lesson in Champagne Values 


Recent prices at wholesale in London, as per October, 1901, Market List 


Shillings 


POMMERY BRUT, °93 suum 125 
G. H. Mumm, ’93 — | 91 


Perrier-Jouet, Ext. Qual. °93 == 87-92 
Moet @ Chandon, 93 - ———z7 83-90 
Pol Roger, Extra Dry, "93 [=m 83-87 
Ruinart, Extra Dry, "93 - =! 70-75 





——> *AS PRICE PER BOTTLE IS GENERALLY THE SAME 
’ 


WHY NOT HAVE THE BEST? 


Measured by the Standard of either Price or Quality 


Pommery is the Best the World Ovwer 
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On the Wing. 


Reputation travels like the wind. 


Over the Continent the Ameri- 
can Gentleman’s Whiskey— 


*) Hunter 


HUNTER Baltimore 
Rye 


has founded a 
new type, a new 
name for what 
isa 
Pure, Old 
Mellow 


Product. 

















A good thing 
passes from lip 
to lip. 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 

































We Want Agents 


for the 


LIVE 


Typewriter ¥ 


—the standard visible writer— 


in cities and towns where we are not at present ¢ 
represented, An agency for this progressive ¢ 
and up-to-date typewriter carries with ita dig- ¢ 
nified and profitable position for high class 
men. We aid our agents to achieve success 
and extend their field as their development 
warrants. We seek to make it worth while 
for good men to remain with us permanently, ¢ 
, Previous experience neither essential nor ob- ¢ 
jectionable. The Oliveragency can be carried 
on in connection with other business in some ¢ 
localities. If you arethe kind of man we are ¢ 
seeking, we will enter into details by corres- ¢ 
pondence on receipt of your inquiry, 


The Oliver$ 
Typewriter 
Co., ( 
121 Lake Street, 
Chicago, Ill., U.S.A.) 


Foreign Office 
42 Poultry, 
London, England. 
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The greatest comfort and luxury of modern days. 
Magnetic fire under your feet. The greatest life 
protector known. Your feet keep warm all the 
time, even if standing in water, snow and ice. 
Send stamp for book full of information. 


THACHER MAGNETIC SHIELD CO. 
189 MASONIC TEMPLE CHICAGO, ILL. 





Y POSITION AS TELEGRAPH 
with the C. & N. W. Ry. is due ((PEFRATOR 


to the thorough instruction 
received at Dodge’s Institute, Valparaiso, Ind. 
F. A. MOHNEY, Tel. Operator, La Fox, Ill. 

We assist graduates to positions. Write Mr. Leona 4 (enclosing 
— and get full particulars. We Pp! oro! le 
School established 1874. Total cost, tuition (tel legraphy and type- 
writing) board and room six months’ course, $82. ‘is can be reduced. 
Catalogue free. 

DODGE’S INSTITUTE, Valparaiso, Ind. 





“DEARBORN JUNIOR” 


TYPEWRITER TABLE 
CABINET 







The cheapest, handiest and most 
serviceable piece of office furniture 
made. Sold on approval for $10, 
charges prepaid east of the Rockies. 
Use it 30 days; if not repel | 

4 return it at our expense, and we w i 
refund your money. Write for illus- 

\Be trated catalogue of the famous Dear- 
born Cabinets. 


\ <4 
DEARBORN DESK COMPANY - ~- Birmingham, Ala. 


















The best gold mining share on the market at the 


‘price. Now 5 cents, but going up. Full particulars 


on application. 
The Carcasonne Mining Co., Central City, Colo. 
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@ OW is the festive season when the proud 
gobbler gobbles his last gobble, and pro- 
@N@ ceeds, to get gobbled. And this is the 
number of Co..ter’s that tells you how to 
BO do it, —not that we have anything against 
the turkey, but because it is the destiny of 
all turkeys to gobble and be gobbled. @ @ On another 
page Mrs. Curtis and Mrs. Megee, respectively, tell how 
this may be most economically and most artistically done. 
Economy and art don’t always go hand in hand, — but it’s 
all one to the turkey, for he seems to be included in both. 
That is his privilege, and he should be proud of it, for he 
thereby becomes a part of a great festival, of a national 
event, of a ceremonial occasion,—and he gets his picture in 
the paper more than any other member of the feathery 
tribe. @ @ His picture is included on the cover 
of this number, for instance,—and a very handsome cover 
it is, full of the spirit of the season and rich in the colors 
of autumn. Full of the spirit of the season, too, is the 
double-page, by Smedley. It has the spirit of life, of 
action, and of youth. Here is another national institu- 
tion,—the Thanksgiving day football game,—and all the 
players have much indeed to be thankful for if they are 
whole at sunset. 
Gy 
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@ In fiction, the present number will be found particularly 
entertaining. Robert W. Chambers is bringing his story 
of “The Maids of Paradise”’ to a close,—in fact, next 
week’s paper will hold the end of this vigorous and charm- 
ing serial. @ As serials are so much in demand, however, 
we shall begin another at once,—“ The Serio-Comic Gov- 
erness,” by Israel Zangwill, with illustrations by Howard 
Chandler Christy. This is a delightful story,—but more 
concerning it in a later bulletin. 
ta a> 

@ The last short story rrom the pen of the gifted young 
author of “‘ The Octopus,” the late Frank Norris, is pub- 
lished in this issue,—and will be found to be one of his 
most stirring sea yarns. It is a story of adventure, pure 
and simple, with characters so true to life and an atmos- 
phere so convincing that the reader is led, in spite of 
himself, almost to condone the villany of such daring 
freebooters. @ $B Quite different in tone and sentiment 
is the article by Mr. Hall Caine, who tells us what he 
thinks of “The Triumphs of American Women.” Of 
course, we all know what we think personally of the lady’s 
triumphs,—or, if we don’t, it’s high time we found out,— 
but it is always pleasant to learn what the foreigner thinks, 
especially the cultured and discerning foreigner, the man 
who has written so delightfully about his imaginary women 
in his stories. When he comes to reality he is as gracious 
as he has been with his heroines. 
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@ The Collier Santa Claus will be a trifle earlier in his 
arrival than old Kris Kringle himself,—that is, our Christ- 
mas Number will appear on the 6th of next month, and will 
be full of all sorts of advice about Christmas presents and 
things that people want to have ahead of time. “The num- 
ber will be a very rainbow so far as color is concerned, and 
the short stories are simply splendid. ‘“ The Captive,” by 
Rudyard Kipling, is the best thing he ever wrote. It deals 
with the adventures of an American in the Boer War. The 
pictures are by Smedley and Penfield.  @ @ A real 
Christmas story is “ The Squire’s Wager,” by H. B. Mar- 
riott Watson, with illustrations by E. J. Sullivan, and a 
lively yarn of stage life is ““ The Tameless Team,” by Vir- 
ginia Tracy. (9 These are mere suggestions of the 40-page 
collection of good things. We will tell more of it next 
week. And we want to talk about the Lion’s Mouth, 
too. That is going to be a wonderful thing. Look out 


for the Lion’s Mouth! @ @ @ 
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BEFORE YOU FORGET 


write to 

me and 

you will 
learn how I 
change the 
habit of 
forgetting 
into the Art 
of Remem- 
bering. 

I should 
like to have 
you own 
and read a 
copy of my Booklet on this interesting and im- 
portant subject. Sent free. 

I shall also prove that my successful system of 


MEMORY 
TRAINING 


can be of value to you each day of your life. 
Secure endorsements. Instruction individual, 
adapted to your needs. 

Write postal today—before you forget it— 
and get free Booklet and full particulars. 


D. F. URBAHNS 
155 Bass Block, Ft. Wayne, Ind., U.S.A, 




















CALIFORWIA 


Special round-trip excursion tick- 
ets on sale daily. Liberal return 
limits; best accommodations. 


THE OVERLAND LIMITED 
MOST LUXURIOUS! 
TRAIN IN THE WORLD 


Leaves Chicago 8.00 p. m. daily; 
Teaches San Francisco in less 
than three days. Two other fast 
trains at 10.00a.m .and 11.30p.m, 
The best of ones, 
Compartment, Observation, 
Drawing-Room, Dining, Buffet- 
Library Cars (with Barber and 
Bath). Electric lighted. 


CHICAGO & NORTH-WESTERN 
UNION PACIFIC and 


SOUTHERN PACIFIC RYS. 
Tickets from any Railway Agent. 








The Best Typewriter 
in The World «Sent 
Free on Tria 


The Fox typewriter has never failed to win 
the favor of all operators who have given it a 
thorough trial. Send us your address and we 
will ship you a machine on ten days’ free trial. 

The Fox Type- 
writer possesses 
more desirable fea- 
tures that tend to 
increase its useful- 
mess than any 
other. It has a 20z. 
key tension, most 
machines have 5 
and 60z. The car- 
riage is non-tilting, 
non-shifting and ball bearing. Never needs 
oiling. Ribbon oscillates and reverses auto- 
matically. Direct connected wheel escape- 
ment, instantly changed either to regular or 
speed escapement. Perfect and positive 
paper feed. Automatic line spacer. Alum- 
inum finger levers with individual tension. 
Cone bearing type-bars impossible to get out 
of alignment. Simple in construction. Re- 
quires little care. Never gets out of order. 
Most durable and reliable typewriter sold 
anywhere at any price. Let us send it to 

ou on trial. Fox Typewriter Company, 
td., 470 Front Street, Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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OVER THE OLD 
SANTA FE TRAIL 
A beautiful book of 208 pages, profusely illustrated 
with pen drawings by McCutcheon and others, describing 
the delights of a trip to winterless California over the 


SANTA FE on the luxurious California Limited, through 
picturesque New Mexico and Arizona. This book and @ 
pamphlet about Grand Canyon of Arizona mailed for 10 ets. 

Address Ge: co A, T. & 8. F. R’y, Chicagee 









We nha Clothing 
745 MICHAELS, STERN & C0, & 


# Fall and Winter 199271993 . : “4 



















Superbly Tailored Ready-to-Wear Overcoats and Suits 


$10, $12, $15, $18, $20, $22.50, $25, and upward 


There’s scarcely a reliable store anywhere in the United States—a store that aims to give its customers 
the fullest measure of value for their money—but sells 




















Our New American Double Barrel Shot Gun 


“THE MONARCH,” only $18.50 


Its equal cannot be duplicated for less than $35.00 or $40.00 


This fine gun is made of the very finest material, on the highest approved system, and the workmanship”throughout is of the very best. 
This gun is made in 12 gauge only, and it is manufactured with the supreme idea of making a gun that is light and handy, as a 12 gauge 
gun should be, and at the same time which will accomplish all that even a 10 gauge gun could be expected todo. THE MONAR is 
re-enforced and made strong at the very places where most guns are weak and lightened at the points where strength is not required. 
HENCE, you have a 734.0r an 834 Ib. gun with the capacity of a 9 or 10 Ib. gun. Every part and detail of this gun is made upon honor. 


Read Our Detailed Description of the Monarch Gun 

SAFETY, DURABILITY AND UNEXCELLED SHOOTING QUALITIES are the first ‘points considered regardless of, cost. The stock 
is made of selected Walnut, which must stand the test for strength, hardness and straightness of grain. Consequently it is next tb im- 
possible to break one of these stocks, THE BARRELS are made of HIGH GRADE DAMASCUS steel, the real, genuine thing, and are 
finished in the highest possible manner with clincher MATTED RIB. The Barrels are made extra heavy at the breech where the 
powder explales, and taper away, light-toward the muzzle. Length.—The barrels of the Monarch are made in 30 and 32 inch lengths, 
so please state which you want. Choked Bore.—The leff barrel is full choke, the right is modified choke; the shooting qualities of 
these guns cannot be excelled. Weight of gun is from 7 1-2 to 8 1-2 Ibs. 

THE FRAME and Breech Block of this gun are made of the toughest hand forged steel, tempered and hardened to the correct degree 
to insure strength and durability. THE LOCKS are madé of findly tempered steel on the interchangeable system; they are so well 
made, that they seldom ever break, but if any part should break, simply send us the broken part and say it is from a Monarch, and 
we can send you a new part by return mail, and you cen put it in place yourself and save au we —xpense of a gunmaker. 

TARGET.—These guns ure made and bored “c target m 2C0 to £50 No, 3 shot in a 30 inch circle at a distance of 40 yards with the 
right barrel and 300 to 350-with the left barrel; the pcretzation is the greatest we have ever seen. 

CONSTRUCTION.—Top, Snap, Rebounding Bar Locks, Low Circular Hammers, Nitro Plungers, Deeley & Edge Fore-end (best in 
the world), Rubber Capped Pistol Grip and Rubber Butt Plate. 

PRICE ONLY $18.50—bdetter than some guns sold for $35.00. Terms $3.50 with order, balance and express charges C.O. D. And 
if it is not the best gun you ever saw for the money you need not take it. With the gun we will send you a sample target so you can 
see just what it will do. Address all orders or mals for catalogue and futther’ particulars to 


KIRTLAND BROS. & CO., Dept. C. W., 296 Broadway, New York 


PECIAL GO-DAY OFFER 7° tote Our tatest Large, Powerful Achromatic 
Soe peat WITH MANINTHE Mooy; ee 






























NEEDED ON FARM, SEA OR RANCH. 


POSITIVELY such a good Telescope was never sold for this price before. These Telescopes are made by one of the largest manutacturers of 
Europe, measure closed 12 inches and open over 3 1-2 feét in 5 sections, They are BRASS BOUND, BRASS SAFETY CAP on each end to 
exclude dust, etc., with POWERFUL LENSES, reomeey 4 ground and adjusted. “GUARANTEED BY THE MAKER, Heretofore, 

00. 


Telescopes of this size have been sold for from $5.00 to, very sojourner in the country or at seaside resorts should certainly secure one 
of these instruments; and no farmer should be without one. Objects miles away are brought to view with astonishing clearness, mt by mail 
or express, safely packed, et for only 99e. ‘Our new catalogué of Watches, etc., sent with each order. This is a grand offer and you 
should not miss it.. We WARRANT each Telescope.JUST AS REPRESENTED or money refunded. WANTS ANOTHER: Brandy, Va 
Gents.—Please send another Telescope, money enclosed. Other was a bargain, good as instruments costing many times the money. —R.C. ALLEN. 
Send 99e. by Registered Letter, Post-Office Money Order, Express Money Order or Bank Draft payable to our order, or have your storekeeper 
or newsdealer order for you. EXCELSIOR IMPORTING COMPANY, SO Nassau Street, NEW YORK. 





“Michaels-Stern Fine Clothing” 


Write us for further information, name of dealer in your town, and our collection “I’’ of fine 
half-tone reproductions of ‘‘Styles from Life. "—F REE. 


MICHAELS, STERN @ CO., ROCHESTER, N. Y. 























ohe Oldsmobile 


Nothing to watch but the roaa. 


j An unbroken record of success attests the high state of 
perfection attained by the Oldsmobile. 

Two blue ribbons in the Chicago Endurance Run; first 
honors against the crack French and American racers in the two 
five-mile events at St. Louis; the only automobile in its class to 
finish in the New York-Boston Reliability Run without a penal- 
ized stop; and three cups for first places in the Chicago Automo- 
bile Club Meet, prove the Oldsmobile is built to run and does it. 


For a Christmas Present 
The Oldsmobile with its leather or rubber top and storm 
apron, essentially ‘‘the all year round’’ motor car, can be de- 
livered Christmas if ordered now. 
Price $650.00, f. 0. b. Detroit. 
Call on any of our 58 selling agents or write direct for illustrated 
book to Dept. R. 


Olds Motor Works, tam, 
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THIS |HANDSOME 


and-Painted Bureau Set 


SIX PIECES 


Ladies you can easily Earn this Beautiful bE E E ! 
Premium in a’ Few Hours’ Work R « 


It is something that almost every lady wants and is of extraordinary merit and attractiveness 














Send us your same and address and we will mail you 30 packagesof “PATCHENE” 
SILK GUM MENDING TISSUE to sell at 10 cunts enh. very lady you offer it to will 
buy at sight one or more packages of this wonderful substance for mending rents, cuts or 
tears in clothing, dress goods, or any article of cotton, woolen, silk, linen garments, mackin. 
toshes, carpets, umbrellas, and many. other articles, When sold send us the %3.00 and we will 
send you by express this elegant six-piece Hand-Painted Bureau Set. The set isa complete 
one, consisting of six full size pieces as follows: Two Large Perfume Bottles, 10 inches high 
and 5 inches in diameter; one Large Tray for brush and comb, 11 inches long and 8% inches 
wide; one Glove Box, 1044 inches long; one Handkerchief Box, 5 inches long and wide; one 
Covered Putf Box, 24% inches high, 3% inches in diameter. These goods are made of what is 
termed Opal Glass, opaque and pure white color, each piece is elaborately embossed and 
traced with gilt, and is also decorated by hand with Rosebuds and leaves in colors which are 
true to nature. The hand-painted floral coloring combined with the rich gold tracery upon 
pure white back ground produce acharming and very rich effect. We guarantee to give perfect 
satisfaction inevery case, and it is certainly a rich reward for the labor thatis required to ob. 
tainit. A fair retail price in any store for the six articles would be $2.50. Weare a reliable 
company and have been located here in Boston since 1881, and can furnish bank or express 
references as to our entire responsibility. We will guarantee you honorable treatment and 
waa hay my bed treat us “or oan an wpe! as we make you has never been made be. 

ore by any reliableconcern. Yourcre 8 good with us and we trust you forthe “ 
until you have soldit. Write today. Address this way: E bile 


THE STANDARD COPIPANY 
Cor. Pearl and Perkins Streets BOSTON, l1ASS. 
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THANKSGIVING DINNER WITH THE OLD .FOLKS 


DRAWN BY L. L. ROUSH 





COPYRIGHT 1902 BY P. F. COLLIER & SON 


THE TRIUMPHS OF 
A THANKSGIVING PHAN 





EN YEARS AGO I was in Iceland, and I saw that in 
4% that country it was customary when you sat with 

your friend in his house to have his wife stand up 
and wait upon you. This year I am in America, and here 
it’s the husband who stands and waits. Somewhere between 
these two conditions is the rank of woman in England. 

Once on a time she was like Fanny Price in ‘‘Mans- 
field Park’’—a young lady who never went out in the wind 
or the rain, or walked in the streets unattended, or spoke 
in public to an unmarried companion of the other sex,’and 
always dropped her correspondence with her male cousins 
as soon as childhood ended. 

Once ona time when a girl 
came out of her schoolroom 
the question of what she was 
to do had only three possible 
answers: 

First, ‘*Enjoy herself.*’ 

Second, ‘‘Help her mother. ”’ 

Third, ‘‘Amuse the baby.” 

It must have been in this 
interesting period that the ba- 
zaar system began, and young 
ladies developed talents for 
begging which would have 
put to shame an order of 
friars. The bazaar system 
is happily still capable of ex- 


~. 


WS By 


SA By 


het, Nerd 
SIND e744 
oS 


half of the human family utterly excluded from the interest 
of life, except that part of it which consisted of marrying and 
giving in marriage, and superintending the kitchen and the 
nursery. These were high and honorable occupations with- 
out doubt, but they left unanswered the question quoted by 


-Mrs. Fawcett, ‘‘What business have unmarried women 


turned of forty to do in the world?’”? Women younger 
than that have now to settle the question for themselves, 


‘.and they are doing so by the exercise of talents which are 


commanding the world’s esteem. 
The professions are many in which women are winning 





ercise in the cause of suffer- 








ing humanity by ladies who 





can amuse the public as well 
as the baby. 

The triumph of woman over 
the amusements formerly pre- 
scribed for her sex has been 
so absolute that she now con- 
trols in great part the pleas- 
ures of man as well. 

May I reveal a secret and 
say that the dramatist always, 
end the novelist usually, if he 
knows his business, asks him- 
self when he sits down to 
write his play or his book, 
“Will this subject appeal to 
women?’ If the answer is 
**Yes,’’ he is sure of success; 
but if ‘‘No,’’ he must gener- 
ally be content with the 
Lenten reward of ‘‘art for 
art’s sake.”’ 

A play or a novel to be pop- 
ular must have many points 
of appeal, incident, character, 
emotion and motive—incident 
for the crowd, character for 
the few, motive for the 
fewer, and emotion for the 
Without 
without passion and the analysis of passion, no novel, I 


women. emotion, 
think, and certainly no play, can sueceed greatly. 

Women have imposed this condition upon dramatists and 
novelists, and I think upon musicians and painters also, and 
the appeal of art as a whole is to women first and to men 
and the multitude afterward. 

Not long ago a theatrical manager in New York, trying to 
inspire me to write a play, said: 

‘*Write me a play for the girls of nineteen.”’ 

“Why the girls of nineteen?’’ I asked, 

**Because they are dead sure to bring all the rest,’’ he 
answered. 

But perhaps the chief triumph of woman in our latter days 
is her triumph over her occupations, 

Once on a time the world looked on at the spectacle of one- 





HALL CAINE 


distinction and material rewards, First, by right of earliest 
origin, literature. Perhaps the earliest bands of women 
writers were’ literary nuns. The literary women of to- 
day had their precursors in the convents of old where 
women first asked for self-development and social re- 
sponsibility. 

And then the triumphs of woman in literature, great as 
they are and have been, are not greater than her triumphs 
on the stage. The stage seems to be so peculiarly the sphere 
of woman that it is difficult to believe in the modesty of a 
period which forbade them to appear there and gave their 
parts to boys. 

Most manly men will agree, I think, that a nice girl on the 
stage is about the nicest thing in the world, and though we 
may hear stories from without of bickerings behind the 
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scenes, and worse, the public is only too glad to consign 
the Kilkenny-cat theory of life on the boards to the general 
condemnation of Hamlet’s maxim: 

‘Be thou as chaste as ice, as pure as snow, thou shalt not 
escape calumny.”’ 

But whatever the dangers and temptations of the stage as 
a profession for women—and every profession has its dangers 
and temptations—we know there are women who surmount 
them. 

But it would wrong the truth to talk as if the greatest 
triumphs of women were limited to those gifted and favored 
ones who win the prizes of the 
professions. There are tri- 
umphs of woman which the 
world knows nothing of and 
prizes which the winners are 
willing and proud that other 
hands should bear away. 

I suppose it is an accepted 
theory that most great men 
have married worthless and 
foolish wives, and if I werea 
woman, in view of that fact, 
I should only be tempted to 
say with Mrs. Poyser, ‘‘I’m 
not saying women can’t be 
stupid. God Almighty made 
?em to match the men.”’ 

But happily the instances 
are not few or obscure of 
wives of great men who have 
shared their husbands’ aims 
and stimulated their thoughts 
and even taken up their bur- 
dens. And if it is not the 
highest réle in the dramatic 
cast of humanity to under- 
study the man, there is a part 
which belougs to the woman 
alone—the part which con- 
eerns her rights and her 
duties as a mother, 

I know it is a current cant 
to talk lightly of ‘‘My Lord 
the Baby,’’ but, speaking as 
one who has seen something 
of the world, I would hazard 
the statement that the first 
sign of a decaying nation is 
the tendency on the part of 
mothers to leave ‘‘My Lord 
the Baby”’’ exclusively to the 
care of servants, and the great 
mark of a strong and vigor- 
ous people is the big part 
which the young generation 
plays in the affairs of life. 

It was Mary Wollstonecraft 
who said that when she was 
contending for the rights of woman her first thought was that 
‘if children are to be educated to the true principle of patriot- 
ism their’ mother must be a patriot.”’ And if the sons of 
America are brave men who mean to stand by their country, 
it is above all else proof of the fact that American mothers 
have done their duty. Surely that is a triumph which of it- 
self realizes the beautiful picture of the woman whose ‘“‘price 
is above rubies,’’? and justifies the tender if somewhat old- 
fashioned companion portrait of a perfect wife by Pope: 


“Blest with temper whose unclouded ray 
Can make to-morrow cheerful as to-day, 
She who ne’er answers till a husband cools 
And if she rules him never shews she rules, 
Charms by accepting, by submitting, sways, 
And has her humor most when she obeys.” 


~~ 
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PERSONALITY OF SLICK DICK NICKERSON 


By FRANK NORRIS, Author of “The Octopus,” Etc. 


I 

N A CERTAIN MORNING in the spring of the 
O year, the three men who were known as the Three 
Black Crows called at the office of ‘‘The President of 
the Pacific and Oriental Flojation Company,”’ ‘situated in an 
obscure street near San .Francisco’s water-front., They were 
Strokher, the tall, blond, solemn, silent Englishman; Harden- 
brook, the American, dry of humor, shrewd, resourceful, who 
bargained like a Vermonter and sailed a schooner like a 
Gloucester cod-fisher; and in their company, as ever insepa- 
rable from the other two, came the little colonial, nicknamed, 
foroccult reasons, ‘‘Ally Bazan,’’ a small wiry man, excita- 
ble, vociferous, who was without fear, without guile and with- 

out money. 

When Hardenbrook, who was always spokesman for the 
Three Crows, had sent in their names, they were admitted at 
once to the inner office of the ‘‘President.’? The President 
was an old man, bearded like,a prophet, with a watery blue 
eye and a forehead wrinkled like an orang’s. He spoke to 
the Three Crows in the. manner of one speaking to friends 
he has not seen in some time. 

‘‘Well, Mr. Ryder,’’ began Hardenbrook. ‘‘We called 
around to see if you had anything fer us this morning. I 
don’t mind telling you that we’re at liberty jus’-now Any- 
thing doing?”’ 

Ryder tingered his beard distressfully. 
very little.” 

“Got any wrecks?” 

‘‘Not a wreck.”’ 

Hardenbrook turned to a great map that hung on the wall 
by Ryder’s desk. It was marked in places by red crosses, 
against “which were written certain numbers. and letters. 
Hardenbrook put his finger on a small island south of the 
Marquesas. group and demanded. ‘‘What might be H. 33, 
Mr. President?” 

‘*Pearl Island,”’ answered the President. ‘‘Davidson is on 
that job.” 

**Or H. 125?” ‘ Hardenbrook indicated a point in the Gilbert 
group. 

‘‘Guano deposits. That’s promised.” 

“Hello! You’re up in the Aleutians. 
20 A.—what’s that?’’ 

‘Old government telegraph wire—line abandoned—finest- 
drawn copper wire. I’ve had three boys at that for months.” 

‘‘What’s 301? This here, off the Mexican coast?”’ 

The President, unable to remember, turned to his one 
clerk: ‘‘Hyers, what’s 301? ‘Isn’t that Peterson?’’ 

The clerk ran his ‘finger-down a column: ‘‘No, sir; 301 is 
the Whiskey Ship.”’ 

“Ah! so it is. I remember. You remember, too, Joe. 
Little schooner, the Tropic Bird—sixty days out from Callao 
—tive huhdred cases of whiskey aboard—sunk in squall. It 
was thirty years ago. Think of five hundred cases of thirty- 
year-old whiskey! There’s money in that if I can lay my 
hands on the schooner. Suppose you try that, you boys—on 
a twenty per cent basis. Come now, what do you say?” 

“‘Not for five per cent,’ declared Hardenbrook. ‘‘How’d 
we raise her? How’d we know how deep she lies? Not for 
Joe. What’s the matter with landing arms down here in 
Central America for Bocas and his gang?’’ 

“I’m out o’ that, Joe. Too much competition.”’ 

‘*What’s doing herein Tahiti—No. 88? It ain’t lettered.” 

Once more the President consulted his books. ‘*Ah!—88. 
Here we are. Cache o’ illicit pearls. I had it looked up. 
Nothing in it.” 

‘‘Say, cap’n!’’—Hardenbrook’s eye had travelled to the 
upper edge of the map—‘‘whatever did you strike up here 
in Alaska? At Point Barrow, s’elp me Bob! It’s 48 B.”’ 

‘he President stirred uneasily in his place. ‘*Well, I ain’t 
quite worked that scheme out, Joe. But I smell the deal. 
There’s a Russian post along there some’eres. Where they 
catch sea-otters. And the skins o’ sea-otters are selling this 
very day for seventy dollars at any port in China.” 

“I s’y,’? piped up Ally Bazan, ‘I knows a bit about that 
gyme. They’sa baily kind o’ Lum-tums among them Chinese 
as sports those syme skins on their bally clothes—as a mark 
o’ rank, d’ye see.”” 

‘Have you figured at all on the proposition, cap’n?”’ in- 
quired Hardenbrook. 

‘‘There’s risk in it, Joe, big risk,’’ declared the President 
nervously. ‘*But I’d only ask fifteen per cent.”’ 

“You have worked out the scheme then.”’ 

‘* Well—ah—y’see there’s the risk, and—ah—’’ Suddenly 
Ryder leaned forward, his watery blue eyes glinting: “‘Boys, 
it’s a jewel, It’s just your kind. I’d a-sent for you, to try 
on this very scheme, if you hadn’t shown up. You kin have 
the Bertha Miliner—I’ve a year’s charter o’ her from Wilbur 
—and Ill only ask you fifteen per cent of the net profits—net, 
mind you.”’ 


**Very little, Joe; 


I make out. 
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‘**T ain’t buyin’ no dead horse, cap’n,’’ returned Harden- 
brook, ‘‘but I’ll say this: we pay no fifteen per cent.”’ 

“‘Banks and the Ruggles were daft to try it and give me 
twenty-five.”’ 

‘*An’ where would Banks land the scheme? I know him. 
You put him on that German cipher-code job down Honolulu 
way, and it cost you about a thousand before you could 
pull out. We'll give you seven an’ a half.” 

“‘Ten,’’ declared Ryder, ‘‘ten, Joe, at the very least. 
Why, how much do you suppose just the stores would cost 
me? And Point Barrow—why, Joe, that’s right up in the 
Artik. 1 got to run the risk o’ you getting the Bertha 
smashed in the ice.”’ 

**What do we risk?’’ retorted Hardenbrook; and it was 
the monosyllabic Strokher who gave the answer: 

“‘Chokee, by Jove!”’ 

“Ten is fair. It’s ten or nothing,’’ answered Hardenbrook. 

“Gross, then, Joe. Ten on the gross—or I give the job to 
the Ruggles and Banks.’’ 

‘*Who’s your bloomin’ agent?’’ put in Ally Bazan. 

“Nickerson. I sent him with Peterson on that Mary 
Archer wreck scheme. An’ you know what Peterson says 
of him—didn’t give him no trouble at all. One o’ my best 
men, boys.”’ 

‘*There have been,’’ observed Strokner stolidly, ‘‘certain 
stories told about Nickerson. Not that 7 wish to seem sus- 
picious, but I put it to you as man to man.”’ 

‘*Ay,’’ exclaimed Ally Bazan. ‘‘He was fair nutty once, 
they tell me. Threw some kind 0’ bally fit an’ come aout all 
skew-jee’d in his mind. Forgot his nyme an’ all. Is’y, how 
abaout him anyw’y?”’ 

*‘Boys,’’ said Ryder, ‘‘I’ll tell you. Nickerson—yes, I 
know the yarns about him. It was this way—y’see I ain’t 
keeping anything from you, boys. Two years ago he was a 
Methody preacher in Santa Clara. Well, he was what they 
call a revivalist, and he was holding forth one blazin’ hot 
day out in the sun when all to once he goes down, flat, 
an’ don’t come round for the better part 0’ two days. When 
he wakes up, he’s another person, he’d forgot his name, 
forgot his job, forgot the whole blame shooting match. And 
he ain’t never remembered ’em since. The doctors have names 
for that kind o’ thing. It seems it does happen now and 
again. Well, he turned to an’ began sailoring first off—soon 
as the hospitals and medicos were done with him—an’ him 
not having any friends as you might say, he was let go his 
own gait. He got to be third mate of some kind o’ dough- 
dish down Mexico way; and then I got hold o’ him, an’ took 
him into the Comp’ny. He’s been with me ever since. . He 
ain’t got the faintest kind o’ recollection o’ his Methody days, 
an’ believes he’s always been a sailorman. Well, that’s his 
business, ain’t it? If he takes my orders an’ walks chalk, 
what do I care about his Methody game? There, boys, is the 
origin, history and development of Slick Dick Nickerson. If 
you take up this sea-otter deal and go to Point Barrow, natu- 
rally Nick has got to go as owner’s agent and representative 
of the Comp’ny. But I couldn’t send a easier fellow to get 
along with. Honest, now, I couldn’t. Boys, you think over 
the proposition between now and to-morrow an’ then come 
around and let me know.”’ 

And the upshot of the whole matter was that one month 
later the Bertha Miliner, With Nickerson, Hardenbrook, Stro- 
kher and Ally Bazan on board, cleared from San Francisco, 
bound—the papers were beautifully precise—for Seattle and 
Tacoma with a cargo of general merchandise. 

As a matter of fact, the bulk of her cargo consisted of some 
odd hundreds of very fine lumps of rock—which as ballast is 
cheap by the tou—and some odd dozen cases of conspicuously 
labelled champagne. 

The Pacific and Oriental Flotation Company made this cham- 
pagne out of Rhine wine, effervescent salts, raisins, rock candy 
and alcohol. It was from the same stock of wine of which 
Ryder had sold some thousand cases to the Coreans the year 
before. 


II 


‘‘Nor that I care a curse,’’ said Strokher the Englishman. 
‘*But I put it to you squarely that this voyage lacks that cer- 
tain indescribable charm.”’ 

The Bertha Millner was a fortnight out, and the four adven- 
turers—or, rather, the three adventurers and Nickerson—were 
lame in every joint, red-eyed from lack of sleep, half-starved, 
wholly wet and unequivocally disgusted. They had had heavy 
weather from the day they bade farewell to the whistling buoy 
off San Francisco Bay until the moment when even patient, 
docile, taciturn Strokher had at last—in his own fashion— 
rebelled. 

- At certain intervals, the little vociferous colonial, Ally 
Bazan—he was red-haired and speckled—capered with rage, 
shaking his fists. 


**Ain’t Ia dam’ fool? Ain’t I a proper lot? Gard strike 
me if I don’t chuck fer fair after this. Wot’d I come to sea 
fer—an’ this ’ere go is-the worst I ever knew—a baoat no 
bigger’n a bally bath-tub, head seas, livin’ gyles the clock 
’round, wet food, wet clothes, wet bunks. Caold till, by 
cricky! I’ve lost the feel 0’ mee feet. An’ wat for? For 
the bloomin’ good chanst 0’ a slug in mee guts. That’s wat 
for.”’ 

But Hardenbrook only shifted his cigar to the other corner 
of his mouth. He knew Ally Bazan, and knew that the lit- 
tle fellow would have jeered at the offer of a first-cabin pas- 
sage back to San Francisco in the swifest, surest, steadiest 
passenger steamer that ever wore paint. So he remarked: 
‘‘T ain’t ever billed this promenade as a Coney Island picnic, 
I guess.”’ 

Nickerson—Slick Dick, the supercargo—was all that Har- 
denbrook, who captained the schooner, could expect. He 
never interfered, never questioned; never protested in the 
name or interests of the Company when Hardenbrook ‘hung 
on’’ in the bléak, bitter squalls till the Bertha was rail under 
and the sails hard as iron. 

If it was true he had once been a Methody revivalist no 
one, to quote Ally Bazan, ‘‘could. a’ smelled it off’n him.”’ 
He was a black-bearded, scrawling six-footer, with a voice like 
a steam siren and a fist like a sledge. He carried two revolv- 
ers, spoke of the Russians at Point Barrow as the ‘‘Boom- 
skys,’’ and boasted if it came to that he’d engage to account 
for two of them, would shove their heads into their boot-legs 
and give ’em the running:scrag, by God so he would! ; 

Slowly, laboriously, beset in blinding fogs, swept with icy 
rains, buffeted and mauled and man-handled by the unending 
assaults of the sea, the Bertha Millner worked her way north- 
ward up that iron coast—till suddenly she entered an elysium. 

Over night she seemed to have run into it: it was a world 
of green, wooded. islands, of smooth channels, of warm and 
steady winds, of cloudless skies. .Coming on deck upon the 
morning of the Bertha’s first day in this new region, Ally 
Bazan gazed open-mouthed. Then: “I s’y!’’ he yelled. 
“Hey! By crikey! Look!” He slapped his thighs. 
“S’trewth! This is ’eavenly.”’ 

Strokher was smoking his pipe on the hatch combings. 
‘*Rather,’’ he observed. ‘‘And I put it to you—we’ve de- 
served it.”’ 

In the main, however, the northward flitting was unevent- 
ful. Every fifth day Nickerson got drunk—on the Company’s 
Corean champagne. Now that the weather had sweetened, 
the Three Black Crows had less to-do in the way of handling 
and nursing the schooner. Their. plans when the ‘‘Boom- 
skys’’ should be reached were rehearsed over and over again. 
Then came spells of card and checker playing, story telling, 
or hours of silent inertia when, man-fashion, they brooded 
over pipes ina patch of sun, somnolent, the mind empty of 
all thought. 

But at length the air took on a keener tang; there was a 
bite to the breeze, the sun lost his savor and the light of him 
lengthened till Hardenbrook could read off logarithms at 
ten in the evening. Great-coats and sweaters were had from 
the chests, and it was no man’s work to reef when the wind 
came down from out the north. 

Each day now the schooner was drawing nearer the Arctic 
Cirele. At length snow fell, and two days later they saw 
their first iceberg. 

Hardenbrook worked out their position on the chart and 
bore to the eastward till he made out the Alaskan coast—a 
smudge on the horizon. For another week he kept this in 
sight, the schooner dodging the bergs that by now drove by 
in squadrons, and even bumping and butting through drift 
and slush ice. 

Seals were plentiful, and Hardenbrook and Strokher 
promptly revived the quarrel of their respective nations. 
Once even they slew a mammoth bull walrus—astray from 
some northern herd—and played poker for the tusks. Then 
suddenly they pulled themselves sharply together, and. as 
it were, stood ‘‘attention.’’ For over a week the schooner, 
following the trend of the far-distant coast, had headed east- 
ward, and now at length, looming out of the snow and out of 
the mist, a sombre bulwark, black, vast, ominous, rose the 
scarps and crags of that which they come so far to see—Point 
Barrow. 

Hardenbrook rounded the point, ran in under the lee of the 
land and brought out the chart which Ryder had given him. 
Then he shortened sail and moved west again till Barrow was 
‘hull down’? behind him. To the north was the Arctic, 
treacherous, nursing hurricanes, ice-sheathed, but close 
aboard, not a quarter of a mile off his counter, stretched 
a gray and gloomy land, barren, bleak as a dead planet, in- 
hospitable as the moon. 

For three days they crawled along the edge, keeping their 
glasses trained upon every bay, every inlet. Then at length, 
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early one morning, Ally Bazan, who had been posted at the 
bows, came scrambling. aft to Hardenbrook at the wheel. 
He was gasping for breath in his excitement. 

‘*Hi! There we are,’? he shouted. ‘*O Lord! Oh, I’sy! 
Now we’re in fer it. That’s them! That’s them? By the 
great jumpin’ jimminy Christmas, that’s them fer fair! Strike 
me blind for a bleedin’ gutter-cat if it eyent. O Lord! S’y 
I gotta to get drunk. S’y, what-all’s the first jump in the 
bally gyme now?”’ 

‘Well, the first thing, little man,’’ observed Hardenbrook, 
‘tis for your mother’s son. to hang the monkey onto the safety- 
valve. Keep y’r steam and watch y’r uncle.” 

“‘Scrag the Boomskys,”’ said Slick Dick encouragingly. 

Strokher pulled the left end of his viking mustache with 
the fingers of his right hand. 

‘*We must now talk,’’ he said. 

A last conference was held in the cabin, and the various 
parts of the comedy rehearsed. Also the three looked to their 
revolvers. 

‘*Not that I expect a rupture of diplomatic relations,’’ com- 
mented Strokher; ‘‘but if there’s any shooting done, as be- 
tween man and man, I choose to do it.” 

‘All understood, then?’’ asked Hardenbrook, looking from 
face to face. ‘*There won’t be no chance to ask questions 
once we.set foot ashore.”’ 

The others nodded. 

It was not difficult to ‘‘get in with’’ the seven Russian sea- 
otter fishermen at the post: Certain of them spoke a mac- 
erated English, and through these Hardenbrook, Ally Bazan 
and Nickerson—Strokher remained on board to look after the 
schooner—told to the ‘‘Boomskys”’ a lamentable tale of the 
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fancied he heard pistol-shots. Then after a long time the 
noise by degrees wore down; a long silence followed. The 
hut seemed deserted; nothing stirred; another hour went by. 
Then at length Strokher saw a figure emerge from the door 
of the hut and come down to the shore. It was Hardenbrook. 
Strokher saw him wave his arm slowly, now to the left, now 
to the right, and he took down the wig-wag as follows: 
*‘Stand—in—closer—we—have—the—skins. ”’ 


TEI 

DuRING the course of the next few days Strokher heard the 
different versions of the affair in the hut over and over again 
till he knew its smallest details. He learned how the ‘‘Boom- 
skys’’ fell upon Ryder’s champagne like wolves upon a wound- 
ed buck, how they drank it from ‘‘enamelled-ware’’ coffee- 
cups, from tin dippers, from the bottles themselves; how at last 
they even dispensed with the tedium of removing the corks 
and knocked off the heads against the table-ledge and drank 
from the splintered bottoms; how they quarrelled over the 
lees and dregs, how ever and always fresh supplies were 
forthcoming; and how at last Hardenbrook, Ally Bazan and 
Slick Dick stood up from the table in the midst of the seven 
inert bodies; how then they ransacked the place for the price- 
less furs; how they failed to locate them; how the conviction 
grew that this was the wrong place after all, and how at 
length Hardenbrook discovered the trap-door that admitted 
to the cellar, where in the dim light of the uplifted lanterns 
they saw, corded in tiny bales and packages, the costliest furs 
known to commerce. 

Ally Bazan had sobbed in his excitement over that vision 
and did not regain the power of articulate speech till the 
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‘*My son,’’ said Hardenbrook, ‘*I’ve handled A. B.’s be- 
fore;’’ and that settled the question. 

During the first part of the run down, Nickerson gloomed 
silently over the schooner, looking curisusly about him, now 
at his comrades’ faces, now at the tumbling gray-green seas, 
now—and this by the hour—at his own hands. He seemed 
perplexed, dazed, trying very hard to get his bearings. But 
by and by he appeared, little by little, to come to himself. 
One day he. pointed to the rigging with an unsteady forelinger 
then laying the same finger doubtfully upou his lips, said to 
Strokher: ‘‘A ship?’’ 

‘Quite so, quite so, me boy.”’ 

‘*Yes,’’ muttered Nickerson absently, 

Hardenbrook expected to make Juneau on a Thursday. 
Wednesday afternoon Slick Dick came to him. He seemed 
never more master of himself. ‘*How did I come aboard?”’ 
he asked. 

Hardenbrook explained. 

**What have we been doing?’’ 

‘Why, don’t you remember?’’ continued Hardenbrook. 
He outlined the voyage in detail. ‘‘Then you remember,”’ 
he went on, ‘‘we got up there to Point Barrow and found 
where the Russian fellows had their post, where they caught 
sea-otters, and we went ashore and got ’em all full «nd lifted 
ail the skins they had—”’ 

** ‘Lifted’? You mean stole them.”’ 

‘Come here,’’ said the other. Encouraged by Nickerson’s 
apparent convalescence, Hardenbrook decided that the con- 
crete evidence of things done would prove effective. He led 
him down into the ‘tween decks. ‘‘See now,’’ he said. 
‘See this packing-case’’"—he pried up a board—‘‘see these 
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‘a ship—of course.’ 
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reported wreck of a vessel, described by Hardenbrook, with 
laborious precision, as a steam whaler from San Francisco— 
the Tiber by name, bark-rigged, seven hundred tons burden, 
Captain Henry Ward Beecher, mate Mr. James Boss: Tweed. 
They, the visitors, were the officers of the relief-ship on the 
lookout for castaways and survivors. 

But in the course of these preliminaries it became necessary 
to restrain Nickerson—not yet wholly recovered from a recent 
incursion into the store of Corean champagne. It presented 
itself to his consideration as facetious to indulge (when speak- 
ing to the Russians) in strange and elaborate distortions of 
speech. 

‘** And she sunk-avitch in a hundred fathom o” water-owski.”’ 

‘*__All on board-erewski.”’ 

‘*—hell of dam’ bad storm-onavna.”’ 

And he, persisted in the idiocy till Hardenbrook found an 
excuse for taking him aside and cursing-him into a realization 
of his position. 

In the end—inevitably—the schooner’s company were in- 
vited to dine at the post. 

It was a strange affair—a strange scene. The coast, flat, 
gray, dreary. beyond all power of expression, lonesome as the 
interstellar space, and quice as cold, and in all that limitless 
vastness of the World’s Edge, two specks—the hut, its three 
windows streaming with light, and the-tiny schooner rocking 
in the offing. Over all flared the pallid incandescence of the 
auroras. 

The company drank steadily, and Strokher, listening from 
the schooner’s quarter-deck, heard the shoutings and the 
songs faintly above the wash and lapping under the counter. 
Two hours had passed since the moment he guessed that the 
feast had been laid. A third went by. He grew uneasy. 
There was no cessation of the noise of carousing. He even 
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‘loot’? was safely stowed in the *tween decks and Harden- 
brook had given the order to come about. 

“Now,”’ he had observed dryly, ‘‘now, lads, it’s Hong- 
Kong—or bust.”’ 

The tackle had fouled aloft and the jib hung slatting over 
the sprit like a collapsed balloon. ‘‘Cast off up there, Nick!’’ 
called Hardenbrook from the wheel. 

Nickerson swung himself into the rigging, crying out in a 
mincing voice as, holding to a rope’s end, he swung around 
to face-the receding hut: ‘‘By-bye-skevitch. We’ve had such 
a charming evening. Do hope-sky we'll be able to come 
again-off.’’ And as he spoke the lurch of the Bertha twitched 
his grip from the rope. He fell some thirty feet to the deck, 
and his head carromed against an iron cleat with a resounding 
crack. 

‘*Here’s luck,’’ observed Hardenbrook, twelve hours later, 
when Slick Dick, sitting on the edge of his bunk, looked 
stolidly and with fishy eyes from face to face. ‘*We w’ant 
quite short-handed enough, it seems.”’ 

‘Dotty for fair. Dotty for fair,’’ exclaimed Ally Bazan; 
“clean off ’is nut. I s’y, Dick-ol’-chap, wyke-up jknaow. 
Buck up. Buck up. ‘Ave a drink.”’ 

But Nickerson could only nod his head and murmur: ‘*A 
few more—consequently—and a good light—’’ Then his 
voice died down to unintelligible murmurs. 

‘*We’ll have to call at Juneau,’’ decided Hardenbrook two 
days later. ‘‘I don’t figure on navigating this ’eere bath-tub 
to no Hong-Kong whatsoever, with three hands. We gotta 
to pick up a couple o’ A. B.’s in Juneau, if so be we 
can,”” 

**How about the loot?’ objected Strokher. ‘“‘If one of 
those hands gets between decks he might smell—a sea-otter, 
now. I put it to you he might.” 





’ere skins. Take one in y’r hand. Remember how we found 
‘em all in the cellar and hyked ‘em out while the beggars 
slept.’’ , 

**Stole them? You say we got—that is you did—got some- 
body intoxicated and stole their property, and now you are 
on your way to dispose of it.” 

“Oh well, if you want to put it thataway. Sure we did 

“*T understand. Well. . . . Let's go back on deck. 
I want to think this out.”’ 

The Bertha Miller crept into the harbor of Juneau in a fog, 
with ships’ bells tolling on every side, let go her anchor at 
last in desperation and lay up to wait for the lifting. When 
this came the Three Crows looked at each other wide-eyed. 
They made out the drenched town and the dripping hills be- 
hind it. The quays, the custom-house, the one hotel and the 
few ships in the harbor. There were a couple of whalers 
from ’Frisco, a white, showily painted passenger boat from 
the same port, a Norwegian bark and a freighter from Seattle 
grimy with coal-dust. These, however, the Bertha’s company 
ignored. Another boat claimed all their attention. In the 
fog they had let go not a pistol-shot from her anchorage. She 
lay practically beside them. She was the United States Reve- 
nue cutter Bear. ‘‘But so long as they can’t smell sea-otter 
skin,’’ remarked Hardenbrook, ‘‘I don’t know that we're any 
the worse.”’ 

‘Ail the syme,*’ observed Ally Bazan, ‘‘I daon’t want to 
lose no bloomin’ tyme a-pecking up aour bloomin’ A. B.'s.” 

“il stay aboard and tend the baby,’ said Hardenbrook 
with a wink. ‘*You two move along ashore and get what 
you can—Scoovies for choice. Take Slick Dick with you. 
I reckon a change o’ air might buck him up.” 

When the three had gone, Haidenbrook, after writing up 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 22) 
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THE NEW EAST RIVER BRIDGE FIRE 


N ALMOST theatrical transformation scene wrought in 

the twinkling of an eye occurred at the Manhattan end 

of the new East River Bridge Monday, November 10. So fierce 

a fire, so unexpectedly started, so uniquely destructive and so 

beautiful and dramatic of aspect, is rare even in a city where 

there have been many great fires. It was fought 355 feet up 
in the air, at the very top of the tower. 

At this point, where the cables for the temporary footbridge 
used by the workmen crossed to the Brooklyn tower, was a 
wooden storehouse filled with tools, small barrels of oil, tar 
and quantities of cotton waste. A huge framework of timber 
surrounded the pinnacle of the tower for the shelter and pro- 
tection of the workmen. It was five o’clock in the evening 
when this beautiful yet appalling spectacle was seen from the 
street. 

To fight the fire was difficult. A battalion chief (Guerin), 
with an axman and Chief Construction Engineer Martin, 
climbed the bare steel framework to the top of the tower. 
To get water to that height the firemen were forced to make 
what is known in firemen’s lingo as a *‘Siamese’’ connection. 
Two engines were fastened to the same hydrant and one of 
them ran under a steam pressure of 300 pounds, which is the 
extreme limit and is employed only on extraordinary emer- 
gencies. 

When the fire had spent its force so that an estimate 
of the damage could be made, it was found that the tem- 
porary footbridge had been destroyed, that two of the 
four cables had been badly damaged and that in all the 
ruin wrought footed up to between $50,000 and $100,000 
and that the work had been put back several months. 
Toward midnight the flames still presented a weird spec- 
tacle against the sky. 





~ TLL} 


THE NEW CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 


‘*-FSHE Chamber of Commerce of the State of New York,”’ 
which is the official designation of what commonly is 
spoken of as the New York Chamber of Commerce, has just 
moved into its new building on the site of the old Real Estate 
Exchange, Liberty Street and Liberty Place, New York City. 
This Chamber was instituted in April, 1768, in the old 
Fraunces Tavern, where, at the close of the Revolution, 
Washington delivered a farewell address to his officers. 

Its new building is worthy of its history. To begin with, 
in a city of skyscrapers it is not a skyscraper. It is not built 
as an investment, but as a home for a historic institution. In 
a part of the city where land for business purposes is at the 
top-notch value, the Chamber has erected a structure of only 
four stories and of monumental dignity—wholly in keeping 
with the serious and dignified purposes of the institution. 

The material of which the new Chamber is constructed is 
white Vermont marble with a base of white granite. The 
ground-floor is designed for a banking-room and will be rented. 

For this banking-room there is a separate entrance. The 
main entrance is to the left aud leads into a large hall 80 by 
20 feet, from which a broad stairway leads up.. The main 
room, or Chamber of Commerce, occupies the entire second 
floor. It is 90 feet long, 60 feet wide and 30 feet high. 
The windows are 20 feet above the floor, and there is a large 
skylight. The wall space thus resulting is needed for the 
numerous portraits owned by the Chamber. Committee, 
reading and club rooms are on the two upper floors. 

The proceedings at the opening of the building were simple 
and dignified. Morris K. Jesup made a brief address; Presi- 
dent Roosevelt greeted the foreign representatives and other 
distinguished guests; and the principal oration was delivered 
by former President Cleveland. 


: 


, 





A LIBRARY WORTHY OF NEW YORK 


wee YEARS it has been even more than a crying shame— 
an outrage—that New York, which some time since be- 
came the second largest city of the world, has had no public 
library for the circulation of books worthy a small New Eng- 
land or Western town. 

But the projection of a great public library, made possible 
by the benefaction of the late Samuel J. Tilden, and the 
common-sense of the trustees of the Astor and Lenox libra- 
ries in uniting those properties with the Tilden fund, will 
give to the reading masses of New York a reading and circu- 
lating library second only to the Congressional Library at 
Washington and two or three European libraries. Further- 
more, it actually will be the greatest library under the control 
of any municipality. 

One of the biggest ‘‘holes in the ground’’ in the much- 
dug-up city is at the magnificent site of this new public struc- 
ture, to have a frontage of two solid blocks on Fifth Ave- 
nue, Fortieth to Forty-second Street, where the old reservoir 
stood. 

The cornerstone was laid on Monday, Novemberi0. Mayor 
Low in his address made reference not only to this particular 
building but to the branch circulating libraries which, through 
Andrew Carnegie’s splendid gift of $5,000,000, will be estab- 
lished all over the city. 

The building on Fifth Avenue and Bryant Park, from plans 
of Carrére & Hastings, has a frontage on the avenue of 455 
feet. Toadepth of 75 feet this front will be treated as an 
open approach—a terrace or esplanade with fountains and 
monuments. The reading-rooms are to be located on the top 
floor where the light is best. The material of the build- 
ing is Indiana limestone and its general style the Renais- 
sance. 


PHOTOGRAPH BY JAMES H. HARE 





LAYING THE CORNERSTONE OF NEW YORK’S NEW PUBLIC LIBRARY 
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DRAWN BY S. M. PALMER 


THE DEACON’S THANKSGIVING 


By FRANK L. STANTON 


TALKIN’ bout Thanksgivin’ sorter minds me of de day 

W’en we had de fattes’ turkey ever flopped his wings dis way; 
En ’possum, rimmed wid ’taters, en baked so juicy-brown, 
Kep’ de li’l’ niggers smackin’ of dey lips de table roun’! 


En we "lowed: “Sence we a-havin’ sich a frolic of a feas’— 
Wid de ’possum in de middle, lookin’ glorious wid grease, 
We'll ax de Deacon over; fer dey never wuz a place 

On de tip-top of creation had sich cause fer sayin’ grace!” 


So, we axed him—seen him comin’—heerd him hummin’ of a song; 
But—de Goodness !—he wuz fetchin’ all his family erlong! 

His wife, en twenty chillun—'nough ter make a angel grieve !— 
(Wuzn’t thankful fer da¢ blessin’ we wuz gwine ter receive! ) 


But dey come—de Deacon leadin’: chillun lined fum north ter south ! 
’Peared ter swaller up de vittels ’fo’ dey ever reached dey mouth ! 


De Deacon axed a blessin’ on dat feas’, in brownest blossom, 
Wid one eye on de turkey en de yuther on de ‘possum ! 


En den he gone ter cyarvin’, en ’twuz den we seen de wusst: 
He helped hisse’f, good people, en de twenty chillun, fust / 
Dey passed dey plates lak lightnin’, ez he call ’em all by name, 
’Twell de possum wuz a shadder en de turkey wuz a frame! 


We sot dar, all kerflummuxed !—ter think, we give de feas’— 

Dat de turkey look so temptin’—dat de possum swimmed in grease— 
De very fattes’ feller ever clumb a tree in fall, 

En de Deacon—Lawd fergive him !—en his chillun, eat up a//! 


Den de Deacon say: “Lawd bless you !—I feels lak I could shout! 
I aig?t had sich Thanksgivin’ sence Freedom time broke out!” 
De chillun, lak a regiment, went filin’ out de do’, 

De Deacon singin’; “Praise de Lawd fum whom all blessin’s flow! 


x” 
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CHAPTER. XVI 
Trecourt Garden 


BOUT NINE O’CLOCK we were summoned by a Breton 

A maid to the pretty breakfast-room below; and I was 

ashamed to go with my shabby clothes, bandaged head 
and face the color of clay. 

The young countess was not present; Sylvia Elven offered 
us a supercilious welcome to a breakfast the counterpart o 
which I had not seen in years—one of those American break- 
fasts which even we, since the Paris Exposition, are begin- 
ning to discard for the simpler French breakfast of coffee and 
rolls. 

‘This is all in your honor,” observed Sylvia, turning up 
her nose at the array of poached eggs, fragrant sausages, crisp 
potatoes, piles of buttered toast, muffins, marmalade and fruit. 

“It was very kind of you to think of it,’’ said Speed. 

“It is Madame de Vassart’s idea, not mine,’’ she observed, 
looking across the table at me. ‘‘Will the gentleman with 
nine lives have coffee or chocolate?’’ she asked indifferently. 

The fruit consisted of grapes and those winy Breton cider- 
apples from Bannalec. We began with these in decorous 
silence. 

Speed ventured a few discreet comments on the cultivation 
of fruit, of which he knew nothing; neither he nor his subject 
was encouraged. 

Presently, however, Sylvia glanced up at him with a ma- 
licious smile, saying, ‘‘I notice that you have been in the For- 
eign Division of the Imperial Military Police, monsieur.”’ 

‘‘Why do you think so?”’ asked Speed calmly. 

‘“*When you seated yourself in your chair,’’ said Sylvia, 
“*you made a gesture with your left hand—as though to un- 
hook the sabre which was not there.”’ 

Speed laughed: ‘‘But why the police? I might have been 
in the cavalry, mademouselle; for that matter, I might have 
been an officer in any arm of the service. They all carry 
swords or sabres. ”’ 

“*But only the military police and the gendarmerie wear 
aiguilettes,’’ she replied. ‘‘When you bend over your plate 
your fingers are ever unconsciously searching for those swing- 
ing gold-tipped cords—to keep them out of your coffee cup, 
monsieur.”” oe eee . 

The muscles in Speed’s lean, bronzed cheeks tightened; he 
looked at her keenly. ‘‘Might I not have been in the gen- 
darmerie?’’ he asked. ‘‘How do you know I was not?”’ 

‘Does the gendarmerie wear the sabre-tache?”’ 

**No, mademoiselle; but—”’ 

“Do the military police?’ 

*“‘“No. That is the Foreign Division did—when it existed.”’ 

**You are sitting, monsieur,’’ she said placidly, ‘‘with your 
left foot so far under the table that it quite inadvertently 
presses my shoe tip.” 

Speed withdrew his leg with a jerk, asking pardon. 

“It is a habit perfectly pardonable in a man who is careful 
that his spur shal! not scratch or tear a patent-leather sabre- 
tache,’’ she said. 

I had absolutely nothing to say; we both laughed feebly, I 
believe. I saw temptation struggling with Speed’s caution; 
I, too, was almost willing to drop a hint that might change 
her amusement to speculation if not to alarm. 

So this was the woman for whose caprice Kelly Eyre had 
wrecked his prospects! Clever—oh! certainly clever—but 
she had made the inevitable slip that such clever people 
always make sooner or later. And in a bantering message 
to her victim she had completed the chain against herself— 
a.chain of which I might have been left in absolute ignorance. 
Impulse probably did it—reasonless and perhaps malicious 
caprice—the instinct of a pretty woman to stir up memory 
in a discarded and long-forgotten victim—just to note the 

effect—just to see if there still remains one nerve, one pulse- 
beat to respond. 

‘*Will the pensive gentleman with nine lives have a little 
more nourishment to sustain them?’’ she asked. 


b] 


By ROBERT W. CHAMBERS 


Author of ‘‘Ashes of Empire,”.‘‘The Red Republic,” ete. 


SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING. CHAPTERS 


During the Franco-Prussian War, Scarlett of the Secret Service arrests a band of socialists, 
including Countess de Vassart. Buckhurst, thief of a royal diamond crucifix, is among them, 


but escapes. 


Scarlett, wounded, with the countess journeys to Morsbronn. 


There he meets 


Buckhurst under guise of a physician. He surrenders the diamonds, which Scarlett deposits 
at Paris Police Headquarters. Mornac,a new official, apparently proves the gems to be peb- 
bles. Scarlett flees and joins a circus bound for Paradise. He wants to witness a transference 
of State valuables which involves both Buckhurst and Mornac. Buckhurst tries to stir 
up revolutionary feeling in Paradise. During a performance, Scarlett, now a lion- 
tamer, is attacked by his beasts, and is taken to Countess de Vassart’s house. The 
plot for the State valuables nears a climax; for Buckhurst, using a secret signal, 
orders away the cruiser awaiting them as the treasure-trains approach the coast. 
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Looking up from my empty plate, I declined politely; and 
we followed her signal to rise. 

“‘There is a Mr. Kelly Eyre,”’ she said to Speed, ‘‘econnected 
with your circus. Has he gone with the others?” 

‘*Yes, mademoiselle.”’ 

‘‘Really?”? she mused amiably. ‘‘I knew him as a student 
in Paris when he was very young—and I was younger. I 
should have liked to see him—once more.” 

“Did you not see him?”’ I asked abruptly. 

Her back was toward me; very deliberately she turned her 
pretty head and looked at me over her shoulder, studying my 
face a moment. ‘‘Yes, I saw him. I should have liked to 
see him—once more,’’ she said, as though she had first calcu- 
lated the effect on me of a different reply. 

She led the way into that small room overlooking the gar- 
den where I had been twice received by Madame de Vassart. 
Here she took leave of us, abandoning us to our own designs. 
Mine was to find a large armchair and sit down in it, and give 
Speed a few instructions; Speed’s was to prowl around Para- 
dise for information, and, if possible, telegraph to L’Orient 
for troops to catch Buckhurst red-handed. 

He left me turning over the leaves of the *‘Chanson de 
Roland,” saying that he would return in a little while with 
any news he might pick up; and that he would do his best 
to catch Buckhurst in the’foolish trap which that gentleman 
had set for others. 

Presently I walked into the garden. 

Seaward the gulls sailed like white feathers floating; the 
rocky ramparts of Groix rose, clear-cut against a horizon 
where no haze curtained the sea; the breakers had receded 
from the coast on a heavy ebb-tide, and I saw them in frothy 
outline, noiselessly churning the shallows beyond the outer 
var. 

And then my reverie ended abruptly; a step on the gravel 
walk brought me to my feet. . . There she stood, lovely in 
a fresh morning gown deeply belted with turquoise-shells, 
her ruddy hair glistening, coiled low on a neck of snow. 

For the first time she showed embarrassment in her greet- 
ing, scarcely touching my hand, speaking with a new con- 
straint in a voice which grew colder as she hesitated: ‘‘We 
were frightened; we are so glad that you were not badly 
hurt. I thought’ you might find it comfortable here—of 
course I could not know that you were not seriously 
injured.”’ os 

“That is fortunate for me,’’ I said pleasantly, ‘‘for I am 
afraid you would not have offered this shelter if you had 
known how little injured I really was.’’ 

“*Yes, I should have offered it—had I reason to believe 
you would have accepted. I have felt that perhaps you 
might think what I have done was unwarranted.”’ 

“T think you did the most graciously unselfish thing a 
woman could do,’’ I said quickly: ‘‘you offered your best, 
and the man who took it can not—dare not express his 
gratitude—”’ 

The emotion in my voice warned me to cease; the faintest 
color tinted her cheeks, and she looked at me with beautiful 
grave eyes that slowly grew inscrutable, leaving me standing 
diffident and silent before her. 

The breeze shifted, bringing with it the hollow sea-thunder. 
She turned her head and glanced out across the ocean, hands 
behind her, fingers linked. 

“I have come here into your garden, uninvited,”’ I said. 

‘Shall we sit here—a moment?’’ she suggested without 
turning. 

Presently she seated herself in one corner of the bench; 
her gaze wandered over the partly blighted garden, then once 
more centred on the seaward sky-line. The color of her 
hands, her neck, fascinated me. That flesh texture of snow 
and roses, firmly and delicately modelled, which sometimes is 
seen with red hair, I had seen once before in a picture by 
a Spanish master—but never, until now, in real life. 

‘‘Autumn is already gone; we are close to winter,’’ she 
said under her breath. ‘‘See, there is nothing left—scarcely 


” 





a blossom—a rose or two; but the first frost will seatter the 
petals. Look at the pinks; look at the dead leaves. Ah, 
tristesse, tristesse! The life of summer is too short—the life 
of tlowers is too short; so are our lives, Monsieur Scarlett. 
Do you believe it?*’ 

**Yes—now.”” 

She was very still for a while, her head bent toward the sea. 
Then, without turning: ‘‘Have you not always believed it?’ 

“‘No, madame. ’’ 

“Then . . why do you believe it . . now?”’ 

“Because, since we have become friends, life seems pitiably 
short for such a friendship. ’’ 

She smiled without moving. 
ful . . compliment, monsieur.”’ 

‘*It owes its beauty to its truth, madame.”’ 

‘‘—And that reply is illogical,’ she said; turning to look 
at me with brilliant eyes and a gay smile which emphasized 
the sensitive mouth’s faint droop ;—‘‘illogical because truth 
is not always beautiful. As example: you were very near to 
re yesterday. That is the truth—but it is not beautiful 
at all. 

‘“‘Ah, madame, it is you who are illogical,’ I said, laughing. 

“12”? she cried. ‘‘Prove it!’’ 

But I would not, spite of her challenge and bright mockery. 
In that flash, all of our comradeship returned, bringing with 
it something new which I dared not think was intimacy. Yet 
constraint fell away like a curtain between us, and though 
she dominated, and I was afraid lest I overstep limits which 
I myself had set, the charm of her careless confidence, her 
pretty undissembled caprices, her pleasure in a delicately inti- 
mate badinage, gave me something of a self-reliance, a free- 
dom that I had not known in a woman’s presence for many 
years. 

‘‘We brought you here because we thought it was good for 
you,”’ she said, reverting maliciously to the theme that had at 
first embarrassed her. ‘‘We were perfectly certain that you 
have always been unfit to take care of yourself. Now we 
have the proofs.”’ 

‘*Mademoiselle Elven said that you harbored us only be- 
cause you were afraid of, these bandits who have arrived 
in Paradise,’’ I observed. 

‘*Afraid!’’ she said scornfully. ‘‘Oh, you are making fun 
of me now. Indeed, when Mr. Buckhurst came last night 
I had my men conduct him to the outer gate!’’ 

“Did he come last night?’’ I asked, troubled. 


“That is a. . very beauti- 


**Yes.”’ She shrugged her pretty shoulders. 

**Alone?”’ 

‘That unspeakable man, Mornac, was with him. I had no 
idea he was here, had you?’’ 

I was silent. Did Mornac mean trouble for me? Yet how 


could he, shorn now of all authority? 

The thought seemed to occur to her, too, and she looked 
up quickly, asking if I had anything to fear. 

“Only for you,’’ I said. 

“For me? Why? I am not afraid of such men. I have 
servants on whom I can call to disembarrass me of such peo- 
ple.’’ She hesitated; the memory of her deception, of what 
she had suffered at Buckhurst’s hands, brought a glint of anger 
into her beautiful eyes. ‘‘My innocence shames me,”’ she 
said; ‘‘I merited what I received in such company. It was 
you who saved me from myself.”’ 

‘*A noble mind thinks nobly,’’ I said; *‘theirs is the shame, 
not yours, that you could not understand treachery—that you 
never can understand it. As for me, I was an accident, which 
warned you in time that all the world was not as good and 
true as you desired to believe it.”’ 
~ She sat looking at me curiously. ‘‘I wonder,’’ she said, 
‘‘why it is that you do not know your own . . value?”’ 

“‘My value—to whom?’’ 

“To . . everybody—to the world—to people.’’ 

‘‘Am I of any value to you, madame?”’ 

The pulsing moments passed and she did not answer; and 
I bit my lips and waited. At last she said coolly: ‘‘A man 





ET 


| 
| 





NOVEMBER 22 1902 


must appraise himself, if he chooses he is valuable, But val- 
ues are comparative and depend on individual taste. . . Yes, 
you are of some Value to me . . or I should not be here with 
you . . or I should not find it my pleasure to be here—or I 
should not trust you, come to you with my petty troubles, 
ask your experience to help me—perhaps protect me.’’ She 
bent her head with adorable diffidence: ‘*‘Monsieur Scarlett, 
I have never before had a friend who thought first of me and 
last of himself.’’ 

I leaned on the back of the bench, resting my bandaged 
forehead on my hand. 

She looked up after a moment, and her face grew serious. 
“Are you suffering?’’ she asked. ‘‘Your face is white as my 
sleeve.” 

“*T feel curiously tired,’’ I said, smiling. 

“Then you must have some tea, and I will brew it myself. 
You shall not object! No—it is useless because I am deter- 
mined. And you shall lie down in the little tea-room—where 
I found you that day—when you first came to Trécourt—”’ 

“‘T shall be very happy to do anything—if you are there.”’ 

‘Even drink tea when you abhor it? Then I certainly 
ought to reward you with my presence at the rite... Are 
you dizzy? You are terribly pale. . . Would you lean on 
my arm?’’ 

I was not dizzy, but I did so; and if such deceit is not par- 
donable, there is no justice in this world or in the next. 

The tea was hot and harmless; I lay thinking while she sat 
in the sunny window-corner, nibbling biscuit and marmalade 
and watching me gravely. ~ 

‘*My appetite is dreadful in these days,’’ she said; ‘‘age 
increases it. I have just had my chocolate, yet here I am 
eating like a school-girl . I have a strange idea that I am 
exceedingly young. . that I am just beginning to live. That 
tired, thin, shabby girl you saw at La Trappe was certainly 
not I... And long before that—before I knew you—there 
was another impersonal, half-awakened creature who watched 
the world surging and receding around her—who grew tired 
even of violets and bonbons, tired of the companionship of 
the indifferent, hurt by the intimacy of the unfriendly; and 
I cannot believe that she was I. . Can you?’’ 

‘*T can believe it; I once saw you, then,” I said. 

She looked up quickly. “*Where?’’ 

“In Paris. 

“When?” 

‘The day that they received the news. from Mexico, You 
sat in your carriage before the gates of the War Office.” 

‘*T remember,’’ she said, staring at me. Then aslight shud- 
der passed over her. Presently she said: ‘‘Did you know me 
afterward at La Trappe?’’ 

“‘Yes . . you had grown more beautiful.’’ 

She colored and bent her head. ‘‘You remembered me all 
that time? . But why didn’t you—didn’t you—’’ She 
laughed nervously ;—‘*why didn’t we know each other in 
those years? Truly, Monsieur Scarlett, I needed a friend 
then if ever . . a friend who thought first of me and last 
of himself.”’ 

I did not answer, 

‘*Fancy,’’ she continued, ‘‘your passing me so long ago 

. and I totally unconscious, sitting there in my car- 
riage . . never dreaming of this friendship which I 
care for so much. . . Do you remember at La Trappe what 
I told you, there on the staircase—how sometimes the im- 
pulse used to come to me when I saw a kindly face in the 
street, to cry out, “Be friends with me!’’ Do you remem- 
ber? . . It is strange that I did not feel that impulse when 
you passed me that day in Paris—feel even though I did not 
see you, for I sorely needed kindness then—kindness and wis- 
dom and both passed me by, at my elbow . . and I did not 


know’? . . She bent her head, smiling with an effort. © 


‘You should have thrown yourself astride the horse and 
galloped away with me... They did those things once, 
Monsieur Scarlett—on this very spot, too, in the days of the 
Saxon pirates—”’ 

The whirring monotone of the spinning-wheel suddenly 
filled the house; Sylvia was singing at her wheel: 


“Woe to the maids of Paradise! 


J vonne! 
Twice have the Saxons landed; twice! 
vonne! 
Yet shall Paradise see them thrice, 
Yvonne, Yvonne, Marivonik!”’ 


“The prophecy of that Breton spinning song is being ful- 
filled,’’ I said. ‘‘For the third time we Saxons have come to 
Paradise, you see.”’ 

“But this time our Saxons are not very formidable,’’ she 
said, raising her beautiful gray eyes ‘‘and the gwerz says, 
‘Woe to the Maids of Paradise!’ Do you intend to bring woe 
upon us Maids of Paradise—do you come to carry us off, 
monsieur?”’ 

“Tf you will 60 with—me,’’ I said, smiling. 

**All of us?”’ 

“Only one, madame.’ 

She started to speak, then her eyes fell; she laughed uncer- 


tainly: ‘‘Which one among. us, if you please—mizilour skler 


ha brilliant deuz arfidelite?”’ 

‘Met na varwin Ket Kontant, ma na varwan ‘fidel, = 
I said slowly, as the words of the song came back to me; 
‘*T shall choose only the fairest and loveliest, madame. You 
know it is always that way in the story.’’. My voice was not 
perfectly steady; nor was hers when she smiled and wished 
me happiness and a long life with the maid of Paradise I had 
chosen, even though I took her by force. 

Then constraint crept in between us; and I was grimly 
weighing the friendship this woman had given me—weigh- 
ing it in the balance against a single hope. Once she looked 
across at me with questioning eyes in which I thought I read 
dawning disappointment, It almost terrified me... I could 
not lose her confidence. I could not, and go through life 
without it. . . But I could live a hopeless life to its end 
with that confidence. And I must do so. . and be 
content. 

“I suppose, *’ said I, thinking aloud, ‘‘that I had better go 
to England.”’ 

‘“‘When?”’ she asked, without raising her head. 

‘In a day or two. I can find employment there, I think.’’ 

“Ts it necessary that you find employment . . so soon?’’ 

‘*Yes,”’ I said, with a meaningless laugh, ‘‘I fear it is.’’ 

“*What will you do?” 

“Oh the army—horses—something of that kind. Riding- 
master, perhaps—perhaps Scotland Yard. I may not be able 
to pick and choose. If I ever save enough money for the 
voyage, perhaps you would let me come, once in a long while 
—to pay my respects, madame—”’ 
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“Yes . . come—if you wish.” 

She said no more, nor did I. Presently Sylvia appeared 
with a peasant woman, and the young countess went away, 
followed by the housekeeper with her keys at her girdle. 

I rose and walked to the window; then, nerveless and 
depressed, I went out into the garden again to smoke a 
cigar. 

Immediately I was aware of a young girl, a child, seated 
on the rocks, her chin propped on her hands, the sea-wind 
blowing her curly elf-locks across her cheeks and eyes. A 
bundle tied in a handkerchief lay beside her; a cat dozed in 
her lap, its sleek fur stirring in the wind. 

“‘Jacqueline!’’ I said gently. 

She raised her head; the movement awakened the cat, who 
stood up in her lap, stretching and yawning vigorously. 

**T thought you were to sail from L’Orient to-day?”’ 

The cat stopped purring from her knees; the child rose, 
pushing back her hair from her eyes with both slender hands. 

‘*Where is Speed?”’ she asked drowsily. 

. “Did you want to see him, Jacqueline?”’ 

“That is why I returned.”’ 

“To see Speed?”’ 

‘*Parbleu.”” 

“And you are going to let the others sail without you?”’ 

j “Yes.” 

; And give up the circus forever, Jacqueline?”’ 

‘*Y-es.” 

**Just because you want to see Speed?’ 

“Only for that.’’ She stood rubbing her eyes with her 
small fists as though just awakened. ‘‘Oui,’’ she said with- 
out emotion, ‘‘c’est comme ca, m’sieu. Where the heart is, 
happiness lies. I left the others at the city gate; I said, 
‘Voyons, let us be reasonable, gentlemen. I am unhappy 
in your circus; I am happy with Speed; I can be contented 
without your circus, but I cannot be contented without Speed. 
Voila!’ . . And then I went.” 

“*You walked back all the way from L’Orient?”’ 

‘Bien sur! I have no carriage—I, Jacqueline.’’ She 
stretched her slim figure, raised her arms slowly and yawned. 
‘*Pardon,’? she murmured, ‘‘I have slept in the gorse— 
badly. *’. 

‘*Come into the garden,” I said; ‘‘we can talk while you 
rest.”’ 

She thanked me tranquilly, picked up her bundle and fol- 
lowed me with a slight limp. The cat, tail up, came behind. 

The young countess was standing at the window as we ap- 
proached in solemn single file along the path; and when she 
caught sight of us she opened the door and stepped out on 
the tiny porch. ‘‘Why, this is our little Jacqueline,”’ she 
said quickly. ‘They have taken your father for the con- 
scription, ‘have they not, my child? And now you are 
homeless !”” 

‘“*T think so, madame.’’ 

“‘Then you will stay with me until he returns—won’t you, 
little one?”’ 

There was a moment’s pause; Jacqueline made a grave 
gesture: ‘‘This is my cat, madame—Ange Pitou.’’ 

The countess stared at the cat, then broke out into the 
prettiest peal of laughter. ‘‘Of course you must bring your 
cat! My invitation is also for Ange Pitou, you understand.’’ 

“Then we thank you, and permit ourselves to accept, ma- 
dame,’’ said Jacqueline, greatly relieved. ‘‘We are very glad 
because we are quite hungry, and we have thorns from the 
gorse in our feet—’’ She broke off with a joyous little cry: 
“There is Speed!’? And Speed, entering the garden hur- 
riedly, stopped short in his tracks, radiant. 

The child ran to him and threw both arms around his neck 
in her excitement.. ‘‘Oh, Speed! Speed!’’ she stammered 
over and over again, ‘‘I was too lonely; I will do what you 
wish; I will be instructed in the graces of education—truly 
I will. Iam glad to come back—and I am so tired, Speed. I 
will never go away from you again... Oh, Speed, I am 
contented . . do you love me?”’ 

‘Dearly, litle sweetheart,’? he said huskily, trying to 
steady his voice. ‘‘The: el , Madame the countess is wait- 
ing. All will be well now.’’ He turned smiling toward the 
young countess and lifted his hat, then stepped back and 
fixed me with a blank look of dismay which said perfectly 
plainly that he had unpleasant news to communicate. The 
countess, I think, saw that look, too, for she gave me an 
almost imperceptible nod and took Jacqueline’s hand in hers. 

‘If there are thorns in your feet we must find them,’’ she 
said sweetly. ‘‘Will you come, Jacqueline?”’ 

‘*Yes, madame,” said the child with an adoring smile at 
Speed, who bent and kissed her upturned face as she passed. 
They went into the house, the countess holding Jacqueline’s 
thorn‘scratched hand, the cat following, perfectly self-pos- 
sessed, to the porch, where she halted and sat down, survey- 
ing the landscape with dignified indifference. 

“‘Well,’’ said I, turning to Speed, ‘‘what new deviltry is 
going on in Paradise now?”’ 

‘*Preparations for train-wrecking, I should say,’’ he replied 
bluntly; ‘‘they are tinkering with the trestle. Buckhurst’s 
ragamuffins have just seized the railroad station at Rose- 
Sainte-Anne—where the main line crosses, you know, near 
the ravine at Lammerin. I was sure there was something 
extraordinary going to happen, so I went down to the river, 
hailed Jeanne Rolland, the passeur, and had her ferry me over to 
Bois-Gilbert. Then I made for the telegraph, gave the opera- 
tor ten franes to let. me work the keys, and called up the 
Arsenal at L’Orient. But it was no use, Scarlett, the gov- 
ernor of L’Orient can’t spare a soldier—not a single gen- 
darme. It seems that uhlans have been signalled north of 
Quimper, and L’Orient i is frantic, and the garrison is prepar- 
ing to stand siege.’ 

“You mean,”’ I said indignantly, ‘‘that they’re not going 
to try to catch Buckhurst and Mornac?’’ 

“That’s what I mean; they’re scared as rabbits over these 
rumors of uhlans in the west and north.”’ 

‘‘Well,”’ said I, disgusted, ‘‘it appears to me that Buck- 
hurst is going to get off scot free this time—and Mornac, too! 
Did you know that Mornac was here?”’ 

“Know it? I saw him an hour ago, marshalling a new 
company of malcontents in the square—a bad lot, Scarlett— 
deserters from Chanzy’s army, from Bourbaki, from Garibaldi 
—a hundred or more line soldiers, dragoons without horses, 
franc-tireurs, Garibaldians, even a Turco from Heaven knows 
where!—bad soldiers who disgrace France—marauders, cow- 
ardly skulking mobiles—a sweet lot, Scarlett, to be let loose 


‘in Madame de Vassart’s vicinity.” 


‘*] think so, too,” I said seriously. 
‘‘And I earnestly agree with you,’’ muttered Speed. 
“That’s all J have to report—except that your friend, 
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Robert the Lizard, is out yonder~flat on his belly under 
a gorse-bush; and he wants to see you.”’ 

“The Lizard!” I exclaimed. ‘‘Come on, Speed. Where 
is he?”’ 

‘*Yonder, clothed in somebody’s line uniform. He’s one 
of them. Scarlett, do you trust him? He has a rifle.’’ 

“Yes, yes,’’ I said impatiently. ‘‘Come on, man! It’s all 
right; the fellow is watching Buckhurst for me.’’ And I 
gave Speed a nervous push toward the moors. We started, 
Speed ostentatiously placing his revolver in his side-pocket 
so that he could shoot through his coat if necessary; I walked 
beside him, closely scanning the stretch of open moor for a 
sign of life, knowing all the while that it is easier to catch 
moonbeams in a net than to find a poacher in the bracken. 
But Speed had marked him down as he might mark a squat- 
ting quail; and suddenly we flushed him, rifle clapped to his 
shoulder, 

“None of that, my friend,’? growled Speed; but the 
poacher, at sight of me, had already lowered the weapon. 

I greeted him frankly, offering my hand; he took it, then 
his hard fist fell away and he touched his cap. 

“*T have done what you wanted,’’ he said sullenly; ‘‘I have 
the company’s rolls—here they are.’? He dragged from his 
baggy trousers pockets a mass of filthy papers, closely cov- 
ered with smeared writing. ‘‘Here is the money, too,’’ he 
said, fishing in the other pocket; and, to my astonishment, 
he produced a flattened soiled’ mass of banknotes. ‘‘Count 
it,’? he added calmly. 

‘*What money is that?’’ I asked, taking it reluctantly, 

‘*Didn’t you warn me to get that box?—the steel box that 
Tric-Trac sat down on when he saw me?”’ 

‘Is that money from the box?’’ I exclaimed. 

“Yes, m’sieu. I could not bring the box—and there had 
been enough blood shed over it already. Besides, when 
Buckhurst broke it open there was only a bit of iron for the 
scrap-heap left.’’ 

I touched Speed’s arm to call his attention; the poacher 
shrugged his shoulders and continued: ‘‘Tric-Trac made no 
ceremony with me; he told me that he and Buckhurst had 
settled this Dr. Dumont—and the other—the professor— 
Tavernier—”’ 

‘*Murdered them?’’ muttered Speed. 

‘‘Dame—the coup du Pere Francois is murder I suppose.”’ 

Speed turned to me. ‘‘That’s the argot for strangling,’’ he 
said grimly. 

“Go on,’’ I motioned to the poacher. ‘‘How did you get 
the money?”’ 

“Oh, pour ca—in my turn I turned sonneur,”’ he replied, 
with a savage smile. 

A sonueur, in thieves’ slang, is a creature of the footpad 
type who, tripping his victim flat, seizes him by the shoulders 
and beats his head against the pavement until he renders him 
unconscious—if he doesn’ t kill him, 

“It was pay-day,”? continued the Lizard; ‘Buckhurst 
opened the box and I heard him; he hammered it open 
with a cold chisel. I was standing guard on the forest’s 
edge; I crept back, hearing the hammering and the little bell 
ringing the Angelus of Tric-Trac. It was close to dusk; by 
the time he got into the box it was dark in the woods; aud 
it was easy to jump on his back and strike—not very hard, 
m’sieu—but I tell you Buckhurst lay for two days with eyes 
like a sick owl’s! He knew one of his own men had done 
it; he never said a word, but I know he thinks it was Tric- 
Trac. . . And when he is ready—bon soir, Tric-Trac!’’ He 
drew his right hand across his corded throat with a horridly 
suggestive motion; Speed watched him narrowly. 

I asked the poacher why Buckhurst had come to Paradise 
and why his banditti had seized the railroad at Rose-Sainte- 
Anne. 

‘‘Ah,”’ cried the Lizard with a ferocious leer, ‘‘that is the 
kennel under the limpet’s tent!) And I have uncovered it.’ 

He stretched out his powerful arm toward the sea: ‘‘Where 
is that cruiser, m’sieu? Gone? Yes, but who sent her off? 
Buckhurst with his new signal book! Where? In chase of 
a sea-swailow or a frigate (bird)\—who knows? Listen, mes- 
sieurs! We are to wreck the train for Brest to-night. Do you 
comprehend?”’ 

‘‘Where?”’ I asked quietly. 

“Just where the trestle at Lammerin crosses the ravine 
below the house of Josephine Tanguy !”’ 

Speed looked around at me: ‘‘It’s the treasure train from 
L’Orient. They’re probably sending the crown diamonds 
back to Brest in view of the uhlans being seen near 
Quimper.”’ 

‘On a false order?”’ 

“I believe so; I believe that Buckhurst sent the cruiser to 
Brest, and now he’s started the’ treasure trains back to Brest 
in a panic,”’ 

‘“*That is the truth,” said the Lizard; ‘“Tric-Trac told me. 
They have the code-book of Mornac—-’’ His eyes begun to 
light up with that terrible anger as the name of his blood 
enemy fell from his lips; his nose twitched; his upper lip 
wrinkled in a snarl. 

I thought quietly for a moment, then asked the poacher 
whether there was a guard at the semaphore of Saint-Yssel. 

“*Yes, the soldier Rolland, who says he understands the 
telegraph—a sot from Morlaix—’’ He hesitated, and looked 
across the open moor toward Paradise. 

“T must go,’’ he muttered; ‘‘I am on guard yonder.”’ 

I offered him my hand again; he took it, looking me sin- 
cerely in the eyes. ‘‘Let your private wrongs wait a little 
longer,’’? I said. ‘‘I think we can catch Buckhurst and Mor- 
nac alive. Do you promise?” 

“*Y-es,”’ he replied. 

Speed walked slowly toward a half-buried bowlder and sat 
down, out of earshot. 

“For your sake,’’ said the poacher, clutching my hand in 
a tightening grip, ‘‘for your sake I have let Mornac go—let 
him pass me at arm’s-length—and did not strike. You have 
dealt openly by me—and justly. No man can say I betrayed 
friendship. But I swear to you that if you miss him this 
time, I shall not miss—I, Robert the Lizard!’’ 

‘*You mean to kill Mornac?’’ I asked. 

His eyes blazed. ‘‘Ami,’’ he said, ‘‘I once spoke of ‘a little 
red deer’—and you half understood me; for you are wise in 
strange ways—as I am.”’ 

‘“*T remember,’ I said. 

His strong fingers closed tighter on my hand: ‘‘Woman— 
or doe—it’s all one now; and I am out of prison—the prison 
he sent me to! Do you understand that he wronged me —me, 
the soldier Garenne, in garrison at Vincennes, he the officer, 
the aristocrat! — 

He choked, crushing my hand in a spasmodic grip: ‘‘Ami, 
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the little red deer was beautiful—to me. He 
took her—the doe—a silly maid of Paradise— 
and I was in irons, m’sieu—for three years.”’ 
He glared at vacancy, tears falling from his 
staring eyes. 

‘Your wife?” I asked quietly. 

“Yes, ami.’? He dropped my numbed fin- 
gers and rubbed his eyes with the back of his 
big hand. 

“‘Then—Jacqueline is not your little daugh- 
ter?’’ I asked gravely. 

‘‘Hers—not mine. That has been the most 
terrible of all for me—since she died—died so 
young, too, m’sieu—and all alone—in Paris. 
If he had not done that—if he had been kind 
to her!—and she was only a child, ami—yet 
he left her.”’ 

All the ferocity in his eyes was gone; he 
raised a vacant, grief-lined visage to meet 
mine and stood stupidly, heavy hands hang- 
ing. Then, shoulders sloping, he shambled off 
into the thicket, trailing his battered rifle. 

When he was very far away I motioned to 
Speed. ‘‘I think,’’ said I, ‘‘that we had bet- 
ter try to do something at the semaphore if 
we are going to stop that train in time.’ 


CHAPTER XVII 
The Semaphore 


Tue telegraph station at the semaphore was 
a little square stone hut, roofed with slate, 
perched high on the cliffs. When Speed and 
I emerged from the golden gorse into plain 
view, a sentinel stopped in his tracks, shoved 
his big red hands into his trousers pockets, 
and regarded us sulkily. 

‘‘What are you going to do with this gen- 
tleman?’’ whispered Speed. 

**Reason with him—tirst,’’ I said; ‘‘a loufs 
is worth a dozen kicks. . . Are you the sol- 
dier, Rolland?’’ I asked. 

He admitted that he was with prompt 
profanity. I drew a hundred-frane note 
from the soiled roll the Lizard. had intrusted 
to me and displayed it for the sentinel’s in- 
spection. 

“Ts that for me??? he demanded, uncon- 
vinced, plainly suspicious of being ridiculed. 

‘‘Under certain conditions,’’ I said, ‘‘these 
five louis are for you.”’ 

The soldier winked: ‘‘I know what you 
want; you want to go in yonder and use the 
telegraph. What the devil,’? he burst out, 
‘do all you bourgeois want with that telegraph 
in there?”’ 

‘*Has anybody else asked to use it?’’ I in- 
quired, disturbed. . 

‘*Anybody else?’? he mimicked. ‘‘Well, I 
think there is; there’s somebody in there now 
—a lady; she comes often; she gives ten 
franes each time. Zut!—what is ten francs 
when a gentleman gives a hundred!’? The 
miserable creature cocked his forage-cap with 
a toothless smirk and twisted his scant mus- 
tache. 

“Who is this lady who pays you ten franes?”’ 
I asked. 

‘*I,do not know her name; but,’’ he added 


with an offensive leer, ‘‘she’s worth looking. 


over by gentlemen like you... Do you want to 
see her? She’s in there click-clicking away 
on the key with her pretty little fingers—bon 
sang! a morsel for a king, gentlemen—”’ 

‘*Wait here,’’ I said, disgusted, and walked 
toward the stone station, 

The treacherous cur came running after me: 
“‘There’s a side door,’’ he whispered; ‘‘step 
in there behind the partition and take a*look 
at her. She'll be done directly; she never 
stays more than fifteen minutes. Then you 
can use the telegraph at your pleasure, cap- 
tain.”’ 

The side door was partly open; I stepped in 
noiselessly and found myself in a small dusky 
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rumors of uhlans, and therefore sends the 
treasure train back to Brest. The train, 
you assure me, carries the diamonds of the 
crown, bar silver, gold, the Venus of Milo, 
and ten battle-flags from the Invalides. Am 
I correct?” 

"$7 eg, ?? 

“The insurgents here under an individual 
in our pay, one John Buckhurst, are pre- 
paring to wreck the train at the Lammerin 
trestle. 

“Tf the Aug gusta can reach Point Paradise 
to-night, a landing party could easily scatter 
these insurgents, seize the treasures and dis- 
embark in safety. 

“There is, you declare, nothing to fear from 
L’Orient; the only thing then to be dreaded is 
the appearance of the Fer-de-Lance off Groix. 
She is not now in sight; I will notify you if she 
appears. If she does not come, I will burn 
three white lights in triangle on Paradise 
headland. ”’ 

(A short pause, then: 

**Are there any Prussian cavalry near enough 
to help us?” 

And the answer: 

“Prussian dragoons are scouting toward 


Bannalec. I will send a messenger to them 
if I can. This is all. Be careful. Good- 
bye.”’ 


“‘Good-bye,’’ clicked the instrument in the 
next room. There was a rustle of skirts, a 
tap of small shoes on the stone floor. I leaned 
forward and looked through the little partition 
window; Sylvia Elven stood by the table, 
quietly drawing on her gloves. Her face 
was flushed and thoughtful. 

Slowly she walked toward the- door, hesi- 
tated, turned, hurried back to the instrument 
and set the switch. Then without seating 
herself she leaned over and gave the station 
call—three *‘S’s’’ 

“T forgot to say ‘that the two Yankee officers 
of military police, Scarlett and Speed, are a 
harmless pair. You have nothing to fear from 
them. Good-bye.” 

And the reply: 

“Watch them alk the same. Be careful, 
madame; they are Yankees. Good-bye.’’ 

When she had gone, closing the outer door 
behind her, I sprang to the key, switched on, 
rattled out the three ‘‘S’s’’ and got my man 
probably before he had taken three steps from 
his table. 

“I forgot to say,’ I telegraphed, using a 
light, rapid touch to imitate Sylvia’s—‘‘I for- 
got to say that, in case the treasure train is 
held back to-night, the Augusta must run for 
the English Channel.”’ 

**What’s that!’’ came back the jerky reply. 

I repeated. 

‘“‘Donnerwetter!’’ rattled the wires, ‘“‘the 
entire French ironclad fleet is looking for 
her.” 

‘And I hope they catch her,’’ I telegraphed. 

“Are you crazy?’’ came the frantic reply. 
‘*Who are you?”’ 

‘‘A Yankee, idiot!’’? I replied. 
your life, you hopeless ass!’’ 

There was, of course, no reply, though I 


“Run for 


sent a few jocular remarks flying after what 


must have been the most horrified German 
spy south of Metz. 

Then, at a venture, I set the switch on the 
Arsenal line, got a quick reply, and succeeded 
in alarming them sufficiently, I think; for, in 
a few moments, I was telegraphing directly to 
the Governor of L’Orient, and the wires grew 
hot with an interchange of observations which 
resulted in my running to the locker, tumbling 
out all the signal bunting, cones and balls, 
sorting five flags, two red cones and a ball, and 
hastening out to the semaphore. 

Speed and the soldier, Rolland, saw me set 
the cones, hoist away, break out the flags on 
the halliards, and finally drop the white arm 
of the semaphore. I had set the signal for the 
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ment. Before the Fer-de-Lance returns to 
her station, the German cruiser eught to in- 
tercept her off Groix. Did you arrange for 


There was a moment’s silence, then back 
came rattling the reply in the Morse code, but 
in German: 

‘Yes, all is arranged. The Augusta took a 
French merchant vessel off Pont-Aven yester- 
day. The Augusta ought to pass Groix this 
evening. You are to burn three white lights 
from Point Paradise if a landing party is 
needed. It rests with you entirely.” 

Another silence; then the operator in the 
next room began: 

“You say that L’Orient is alarmed by 
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little lamps gn this other halliard, light them, 
hoist them, and then go up that tower and 
light the three red lamps on the left.’’ 

‘* *Tendu,’’ he said promptly. 

“Tf you do it J will give you two hundred 
franes to-morrow. Is it a bargain?’’ 

The soldier broke out into a torrent of prom- 
ises which I cut short: ‘‘That lady will never 
come here again, I think. If she does, she 
must not touch those halliards. Do you hear? 
If she offers you money, remember I will 
double it. But, Rolland, if you lie to me I 
will have you killed as the Bretons kill pigs; 
you understand how that is done?’’ 

He said that he understood, and followed 
us, fawning and whining his cowardly prom- 
ises of fidelity until we ordered the wretch 
back to the post which he had already twice 
betrayed and would certainly betray again if 
the opportunity offered, 

Walking fast over the springy heath, I told 
Speed briefly what I had done—that the treas- 
ure train would not now leave L’Orient, that 
as soon as the Fer-de- Lance came in sight of 
the semaphore Buckhurst’s game must come 
to an end. 

Far ahead of us we saw the flutter of a light 
dress on the moor, Sylvia Elven, the spy, 
was going home. 

(TO BE CONTINUED) 
































Dollar Watch 


NE out of every thirty people in the United 
States carry an Ingersoll Dollar Watch and 
pin their faith to it. .Would they do this if it 

was not a perfect timekeeper? 

The two million people who ve Ingersoll Watches 
m every year buy them because they bear the strong- 
4 est guarantee for accurate time made by any watch- 
s makers, and because those who have bought and 
Carried them are loud in their praises. 

If our factory were not the largest watch factory in the world, 
and our automatic machines more exact than any man’s handi- 
work, we could not turn out 6,000 perfect watches every day—nor 
could we sell an Ingersoll for less than ten times the present price. 

If you want the best watch, ask any dealer for an Ingersoll and 
see that you get it. If you don’t, send us a dollar and you will receive 
one by mail, prepaid. Booklet free. 


Address Dept. 58, ROBT. H. INGERSOLL @ BRO., 67 Cortlandt St., N. Y. 























GOLD SEAL 


America’s Best 


CHAMPAGNE 





“SPECIAL DRY’’ “BRUT” 
A Thanksgiving dinner is not complete without a quart of 
GOLD SEAL 


“GOLD SEAL’’ is made by the French process from the 
choicest grapes grown in our own vineyards, excels any other 
American wine and equals any imported. 


“GOLD SEAL” may be placed on the table of the most fas- 
tidious connoisseur without fear of criticism or comparison with 
any imported champagne. Why pay twice as much for foreign 
labels ? 


“GOLD SEAL’ is sold everywhere and served at all leading 
clubs and cafes. 


URBANA WINE CO., URBANA, N. Y., SOLE MAKER 
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DIAMONDS 


ON CREDIT 22 ed honest person no matter how far away, may select Christ 
Gifts from our half-million dollar stock of Diamonds, 
Watches and Jewelry,and have rests delivered at their home, place of hgh or Express 
office,to be paid for in ripen Aan ayows Lagbogeas You assume no risk or expense, 
eed, we a ee all Ripe r you buy or not. Make your = esleation Ws 
fore the rush "18 Haldayb buyloe begins. This will insure Prompt eer 
yoy time for examination ly satisfact 
Note the Following Low Prices From want Moke he Discount of > coma For Cash 
10 Eng. Ring, 3 D.amonds, $ 45. 47 C) 
11 Solitaire Stud, 85.00 48 
12 h, 1 Diamond, = Peatia, = 50 
13 Bolleaice Stud, 61 
14 Lion er Ring, e 62 
15 Princes: oe 


17 Screw mictee, per pair) 
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per A . 57 
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67 HeartCluster Ring, 24 Diamonds, ty 
68 Cluster Ring, 6 Diamonds, 1 Sapphire, 
69 Hoop Ring, 7 Diamonds, e 
70 Engraved Belcher yr Ring, 
72 Gold Fill.d — Warranted 20 Years, 
75 Fiat Belcher Rin 
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the bus:ness and one metas oldest (Established 1858). We give a Guarantee Certificate with every 
jiamond and make liberal exchanges. Our booklet explains every detail and we mail it free toall 
on request. Dealings with d. Your local ban! 
ean refer to his Dun or Bradstreet book of lion ‘and teil you that no house — — 
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J.W. ALEXANDER 


| y PRESIDENT VICE PRESIDENT 


th © 
@@ AHAPPY 
'* ‘THANKSGIVING, 
Twenty years ago—on November 28" ,1882- 


a young man, JI years of age, took out Endowment 


No.251,427 in the Equitable for $10,000. He paid 


$4.87 7°, and each year since has paid a similar amount: 


This year— two days before Thanksgiving- 
his policy matures,and he canreceive incash 


$14,885.30 


This is areturn of all premiums paid— 
and $5,137.30 in addition — to say nothing of 
the protection of $10,000 of assurance for 20 


‘y , years. 


> Vacancies inevery State for men of energy and character. to act as representatives cm 
Zp aN SS Apply to GAGE E.TARBELL, 2“ Vice Presidentg 


; 





Send this coupon for particulars of such a policy issued at your .— 
THE EQUITABLE SOCIETY, 120 a New York. Dept. No. 2 


Name......., Mdiansstsdca Thesis dpnssiodes cacekadalaceseaseuncaied 
Address....... senbaecdesdsccccsoesdecences ccccececcee 
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THE THANKSGIVING DINNER 
By ISABEL GORDON CURTIS 


DIFFERED perceptibly the other day from a woman 
I who assured me it was impossible to provide a good 

Thanksgiving dinner for less than ten dollars. She was 
not an extravagant housekeeper; she was merely one of 
those lavish Americans who think the honoring of our na- 
tional festival lies in stuffing her guests to the verge of reple- 
tion. 

Allow me to count the cost of what I should call a good 
Thanksgiving dinner for a family of ten, one which would be 
suitable for a housewife of moderate means—the woman, for 
instanee, who does her work with the aid of one maid or per- 
haps without help. The menu and cost might be as follows: 


Fruit Salad in Orange Cups 
Olives Salted Peanuts 
Roast Turkey, Cranberry Jelly 
Mashed Potatoes Onions in Cream 
Waldorf Salad 
Pumpkin Pie Cheese Mince Pie 
Pomegranate Ice Little Snow Cakes 
Coffee 

Groceries.—3 pounds sugar, 15 cents; bottle olives, 20 
cents; 2 quarts peanuts, 8 cents; 1 pound cheese, 20 cents; 
14 pound shelled walnuts, 9 cents; 3 eggs, 9 cents; 1 pound 
butter, 30 cents; materials for mince pie, 16 cents; 4 pound 
coffee, 9 cents; olive oil, 15 cents; 4g pound lard, 6 cents; 
flour, 4 cents; bread, 8 cents; spices, etc., 5 cents; sherry, 
10 cents. 

From the market.—5 oranges, 25 cents; 1¢ pound white 
grapes, 10 cents; 1 quart cranberries, 10 cents; 10 pounds 
turkey, $1.80; 2 quarts potatoes, 5 cents; 1 quart onions, 10 
cents; apples and celery for salad, 10 cents; 1g & pumpkin, 
3 cents; 12 blood oranges, 25 cents; 1 lemon, 2 cents; 
cream, 10 cents; 1 quart milk, 6 cents. 

The prices quoted are from the markets of New England, 
which are generally considered to be as high as, if not higher 
than, any in the country; consequently, this dinner would 
cost less than the price I give in many communities. One 
has also to take into consideration that all of the food set 
upon the table is not eaten; that deducts again from the cost, 

I may be criticised for setting aside the oyster soup and 
chicken pie, which are time-honored occurrences in a Thanks- 
giving dinner. Oyster soup with its accompaniment of wafers 
is so substantial that the appetite which ought to be reserved 
for the piéce de résistance is cloyed. The mere fillip of chilled, 
slightly acid fruit provided in a fruit salad whets the appetite 
instead of satisfying it. 

As to the chicken pie, it is a nobly substantial dish, quite 
capable of forming a dinner in itself, and as a rule the guests 
who have done well by the turkey have scant appreciation left 
for a second meat dish. It is much better to provide some 
crisp, cool salad to take its place. 

By careful planning ahead, very little of this menu would 
of necessity be left for Thanksgiving morning work. On 
Wednesday the turkey can be prepared, the dressing mixed 
and giblets stewed and chopped. The peanuts may be salted, 
a syrup boiled for the ice and the potatoes pared; the paste 
for the pies made and chilled, the pumpkin cooked and sifted, 
the snow cakes baked and the cranberry jelly prepared. Wiih 
this work ‘‘out of the way,’’ as a country housewife phrases 
it, the duties of Thanksgiving forenoon are appreciably 
reduced. 

For the orange salad choose large, juicy, clean-skinued 
fruit. Cut each orange through the middle and with a tea- 
spoon scoop out the pulp carefully, breaking it as slightly as 
possible. Lay the pulp on ice and with a sharp knife pare 
out the white pith. Cut a thin slice from the end of each 
orange to allow it to set firmly on the plate. When ready 
to serve, sprinkle the pulp with powdered sugar, add a table- 
spoonful of sherry to each tablespoonful of orange juice and 
pour over the orange pulp. Use the halves of the fruit for 
cups, heap full of the salad, garnish with white grapes. 

After dressing the turkey and brushing with melted butter, 
lay it breast dowa in a roasting-pan. The juices naturally 
flow downward, and one prefers the large amount of white 
meat enriched in this way rather than the scrappy portion 
found on the back of the fowl. Always draw the tendons 
from the legs of the turkey. The dark meat is made much 
more tender by this process. 

A Waldorf salad, in spite of its extravagantly sounding 
name, is une of the cheapest of all salads. It requires sour, 
crisp apples, cut in thin slices and finely chopped celery. 
Blend lightly with a fine oil mayonnaise, garnish with the 
blanched feathery tops of the celery and scatter with halves 
of English walnuts, 

Pomegranate ice is a refreshing last course for a hearty 
dinner. Make a syrup from two cupfuls of sugar and one 
quart of water. Cool, then add two cupfuls of the strained 
juice of blood oranges, four tablespoonfuls of lemon-juice and 
the grated rind of two oranges. Strain it and freeze quite 
hard. Serve in cocktail glasses. 

Little Snow Cakes are made from plain snow-cake batter 
baked in patty-pans. When the cakes are cool, dip each one 
in a fondant flavored with orange extract and slightly colored 
by adding some of the grated rind of a fine yellow orange. 
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THE THANKSGIVING TABLE 
By KATHERINE E. MEGEE 


HOUGH custom has decreed that Thanksgiving shall 

be a day for the reunion of families and informal 

gatherings of immediate friends, there is no known 
reason why its observance should drift into any monotonous 
routine or rut, as it certainly has. Even the dinner, admit- 
tedly the event of the day, has become so impregnated with 
this sameness that the very children can call off’on their 
fingers the number of dishes and describe their contents be- 
fore the meal itself is visible. These dishes may represent 
the housewife’s most perfect culinary achievements and the 
acme of savoriness; but the surfeited palate, like the full 
soul, loathes even a honeycomb. F 

As all know, the most successful appetizer is the dish 
which comes in the shape of a surprise; and when the entire 
meuu is a series of unexpected and palatable delights, the 
effect is most invigorating. To accomplish such an innova- 
tion does not necessarily incur elaborate and tiring prepara- 
tions. ‘The truth is, the dainiiest and most toothsome dishes 
are often of the simplest character. So the suggested change 
cannot be frowned down upon that ground, at least. 

The turkey with its accompanying sauces has become so in- 
separably connected with the very word ‘Thanksgiving’ that 
bold, indeed, and wholly lacking in respect for the habits of 
his forefathers, must one be to so much as hint at a substi- 
tute. So, willingly according honor where honor is due, we 
will allow the time-reverenced fowl to hold his own. Not so 
with the other viands; no law, traditional or otherwise, gov- 
erns our choice here—if one except the pumpkin pie, which 
we intend to ignore; and we may, if we desire, digress, for 
variety’s sake, from the dishes of our grandmothers’ day and 
introduce some modern savories without giving offence. 

In view of this, a suggestive menu has been prepared. 
Though a departure from set lines, it is, withal, a sensible 
menu which requires no extraordinary culinary skill to pre- 
pare it, and may be served with ease by the one maid kept 
in most homes. 

Creamed Oysters in the Deep Shell 
Consomme 
Olives, Celery 
Salmon Croquettes 
Stewed Peas in Pastry Ramequins. 
Roast Turkey, Herb Stuffing 
Individual Molds of Cranberry Jelly 
Macaroni Tomato Sauce 
Stuffed Potatoes 
Winter Cymling Baked in the Shell 
American Beauty Salad 
Cheese. Wafers 
Chocolate Lemon Pie 
Rose Charlotte 
Bonbons Nuts 
Coffee 

The success of the dinner will depend largely upon how it 
is served. The maid should be plainly and thoroughly in- 
structed in her duties beforehand that there may be no awk- 
ward delays. If experience has proved that her memory goes 
astray, ’tis wiser to take Captain Cuttle’s advice and ‘‘make 
a note on’t,”? and place in a convenient spot in the pantry. 
There must be no undue haste; everything must be so 
carefully prearranged that anxiety finds no lodgment in the 
mind, least of all the face, of ‘‘my lady’? who graces the 
table with her presence and enlivens the guests with her 
conversation. 

After having arranged the menu, even down to the most 
rainute detail, the table and its decoration come in for con- 
sideration. When the food is served from a side-table the 
decorations may, of course, be on a much more extensive 
scale than when it is served at table. In the latter instance, 
good taste sanctions only a centrepiece of fruit or flowers. 
Otherwise the table will present an overloaded appearance. 

Decorative linens in delicate tones of yellow, blue, pink, 
mauve and green done in some color which produces a pleas- 
ing contrast are the latest innovation in the way of doilies and 
centrepieces. Though not popular with those who argue that 
a dinner-table should be dressed only in white, the effect of 
this passing fancy is quite charming. A low glass bowl of 
yellow and pink chrysanthemums, standing on a square 
of buft linen embroidered in salmon pink, would certainly 
be a pleasing novelty for a Thanksgiving centrepiece. 

Fresh fruit used for decorative purposes is always in good 
taste, and is peculiarly appropriate at this season. It also 
permits of much display of artistic taste in its arrangement. 
In this instance, only home-grown fruit should be used, as 
that imported from the tropics would hardly be in keeping 
with ‘‘the day we celebrate.”” When fruit is used as the 
motif for the centrepiece, small wooden trays of grapes 
resting on a bed of autumn leaves should flank it on either 
side. 

The housewife who delights in all things bizarre might 
draw upon her stock of winter vegetables for her decorative 
scheme. One has no idea, until a trial is made, what a really 
beautiful centrepiece may be evolved from a basket of vegeta- 
bles, selected with a view to their coloring. A large, loose 
head of cabbage, from which the heart has been removed, 
,orms a pleasing receptacle for this novel bouquet. Or a 
pumpkin, of the long variety, may be cut lengthwise and one- 
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° Wefind ¢€ 
that people who buy 
jewelry or silverware once 
from us by mail, buy again and ~ 

again, and send their friends to us. 
To add to our circle of friends and 
introduce our stock toa wider field ¥Y 
we wiil senda Sterling Silver Birth- 

y Spoon, tea size, symbolic of any 
month selected, to anyone enclosing 
$1.00 with a request for our cata- 
logue. You get the spoonata reduced #4 

Price. We give you our handsome { 
catalogue, thus serving you and our- 
~ selves a gi turn. Our new 

\ catalogue ‘‘G’’ has 136 pages 
devoted to photographic 
illustrations of watches, 
diamonds, solid gold and oy 

Sterling silver jewelry, 6/ 
sterling silverware, a 

toilet, table and 
desk novelties. 



























~ §, KIND & SON 
Jewelers Silversmiths 
923 Chestnut St., Phila. 


GORDON DYE 











Look for this trade-mark stamped on the toe. 


Fall and Winter Styles in durable, fast - color 
COTTONS now ready for man, woman and child. 


GORDON DYE HOSIERY 


has a reputation. Perfect in fit. Durable in 
wear. Proper lengths. Fair in price. Will 
not crock or fade. A thousand styles. Ask 
your dealers. Our illustrated catalogue and 
price list mailed free, of ‘Gordon Dye” Hos- 
iery and ‘Forest Mills’? Underwear. 


BROWN, DURRELL & CO. 
109 Kingston Street Boston, Mass. 


SEAL PLUSH CAPE *42 


Write today for HARD TO DISTIN. 
= FREE — GUISH FROM GEN- 
i Bet rye - A UINE SEALSKIN. 
Children’s This beautiful 
bers is faultlessly 


























Garments 
expert 
and Furs. f . ilors from 
Ts estveies caper te Seal Plush, 
ribes F the standard plush 
truthfally the of the world. "rt is 
correct styles neh 


for autumn and 
winter and 
uotes prices 
at in cheap- 


log. braid and cut 7 
~~ new ond very , handsome design, as 
illustration shows. Sizes 82 to 44 inches, bust spessare. 
1 ‘ Beate bust and neck m 
: ure and we will express ra thio 
gant ca Sn C. O. D., subject to examination, you to pay 
and ex) express chazeen ss after = examine it 
and i find it Coens satisfactory, otherwise refuse it and 
we will instantly refund your $ $gi.b0. 


JOHN M. SMYTH CO. westasts.stEkicune 
SAVE YOUR PAPERS “& COLLIER’S WEEKLY 
Binder, fitted with patent clasps. Will hold fifty- 
two numbers of the vaper. 

Price $1.25, Address Collier’s Weekly, 

416 West 13th Street, New York City. 
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half of it shaped into a shallow platter on 
which to arrange the vegetables. 


RoOsE CuHARLOTTE.—Soften one ounce of 
gelatine in cold water; boil slowly until dis- 
solved in one pint of sweetened cream. Beat 
four eggs light; add to jelly mixture, stir well, 
take from fire, flavor with rose extract and 
pour over slices of sponge-cake. When cold 
cover with pink frosting. 

AMERICAN BEAUTY SALAD. —Soak one 
ounce of gelatine one-half hour in cold wa- 
ter to cover. Bring to a boil one slice of 
onion, a bay-leaf and one-half teaspoonful of 
celery seed in one pint of cold water. Add 
one-half cupful of rich stock, two tablespoon 
fuls of lemon-juice, season with salt and pep- 
per, add gelatine and strain. Half fill indi- 
vidual molds with cold cooked beet, turnip 
and potato cubes. Fill up with the jelly 
colored red with vegetable coloring. Garnish 
with green and serve with mayonnaise. 

StuFrFED PotaTors.—Wash and wipe dry a 
sufficient number of fine potatoes, cut a small 
slice from one end, rub over with a greased 
paper and bake one hour. When done, care- 
fully scoop out the inside; put through a 
potato ricer, season with salt, pepper and 
cream; then add one ounce of grated cheese 
for every four potatoes. Fill the shells with 
the mixture, heaping up well; return to the 
oven and brown. 

WINTER CYMLING (SQUASH) IN THE SHELL. 
—Select a well-shaped cymling, cut a thick 
slice from the stem end and scoop out seeds 
and tibre. Fill up with foreemeat and bread- 
crumbs highly seasoned. Stand in a shallow 
baking-pan in a larger pan of boiling water. 
Bake four or five hours. Garnish with fried 
sausages, 

CHOCOLATE-LEMON PiE.—Bake two crusts; 
into one put a rich lemon filling; next put on 
the other crust, right side up, and fill with a 
mixture made by cooking until thick and 
creamy, one and one-half cupfuls of pow- 
dered sugar, five tablespoonfuls of grated 
chocolate, and vanilla extract to flavor, Cover 
with white and chocolate meringue. 


THE LESSON OF YOUTH 


HIS IS the story with an unmoral—if 

j such there be. Bob and Florence, 

aged eight and ten respectively, were 
each presented with a metal bank, one of the 
kind whose looks are deceptive, which really 
holds enough to wipe out a national deficit, 
and, like a hungry child, always craves for 
more, although it appears innocuous and 
moderate. Bob treated his contemptuously ; 
in fact, if the truth were known, he traded 
it for a knife with a broken blade. ‘*What 
is the good of money except to spend?’’ was 
his early creed, which, unlike most early 
creeds, lapped over into later life. When 
money came his way, which it did frequently, 
he treated well and often and thus made him- 
self solid with a large band of henchmen—that 
easy popularity which is obtained by expendi- 
ture and which goes as easily as the first flakes 
of October. ‘*What’s the use?’’ he would 
snort contemptuously to his sister, when he 
saw her hoarding her silver bits. 

Parents and relatives, however, thought 
differently, and soon it came to pass that 
when Bob received a quarter Florence would 
get two; for her thrifty soul was commended 
and the elders who had suffered from the 
buffets of fortune realized her worth. She 
was. told a great deal about the “‘rainy day”’ 
which is sure to come even into the lives of 
ten-year-olds, and Bob was held up as an 
awful example of the shining mark which 
Misfortune was already aiming at with re- 
lentless arrows. One day the household 
was annoyed by the sudden disappearance 
of a trusted maid, who had left enriched by 
more than her wages. Among the other 
articles she had appropriated was Florence’s 
bank with its plethoric contents. Careful 
recollection. disclosed the fact that the bank 
had concealed about twenty dollars, 

Bob was jubilant. ‘‘What’d I tell you?’ 
he shrieked gleefully. ‘‘Think of the times 
I’ve had with mine?”’ 

It was at that moment, weighted with its 
load of unrelieved truth, that the iron en- 
tered the soul of Florence. She is a big girl 
now, and when anybody remonstrates with 
her for recklessly indulging in expensive 
feminine fripperies she laughs satirically. 
She doesn’t tell always what she thinks, but 
to those who have known the history of her 
early years it is easy to trace cause and effect. 





























JAS. BOSS iin" 
Watch Case 


It’s the only gold filled case that has proved 
its wearing quality by testof time. Made, 
sold and worn since 1853, 
when buying a watch, arid insist on hav- 
ing a Boss case with the Keystone trade- 


mark—stamped inside. 
Send for booklet. icf 
THE KEYSTONE WATCH CASE C&. 
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There 
is a Guarantee 
of 25 years 
behind every 
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Philadelphia. 

















“Its invention supersedes all other methods of House Lighting.”— 
Scizntiric Press. 


CLEVELAND | 
HYDRO-CARBON 
BURNS 84% OF AIR AND 16% OF 
HYDRO-CARBON GAS 
EVERY LIGHT ISA 
COMPLETE GAS 
PLANT IN ITSELF 


Generating and 
burnin 

its own Gas. 
More light at less cost than any 
known system of barons For all houses 
wishing economical independence. Gives a 
steady white light, more Frilliant than elec- 
tricity and softer. Excels any town gas 

service; gas cannot escape. It gives ten 
times the light of a kerosene lamp at half 
the cost, with no smoke and no odor. 
Nothing to get out of order. No 
accident of any kind possible. 


YOU CAN TEST 
BEFORE PAYING 


Knowing that if you give one of our lights a test you will at once rec- 
ognize it as being se beyond anything in the line of house lighting, 
a will send you one of our Pendant Lights—C. O. D. $4.00, express 
pe with mantle, chimney and fluted porcelain shade, ready 
light; test it three nights and if not found satisfactory and most 
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ant 


brilliant and inexpensive light you ever saw, return to express agent 
whom we instruct to refund your money and return light at our expense. 

NOTE — If west of the Mississippi a enclose 50 cents for 
expressage. If west of Denver, $1. 


A RARE CHANCE FOR AGENTS ME, 47 oxce 
Write at once for our full description and instructions on the new 
system of Cleveland Lights. 
THE CLEVELAND VAPOR LIGHT CO. 

1808 E. Madison Ave. - + + CLEVELAND, OHIO 
References :—Colonial National Bank, (Capital Stock, 
$2,000,000), Cleveland, Ohio. 

Write for particulars of our Street Lights, 
used in Chicago, Cleveland and other Cities. 





To the Man 
Outdoors 


If your work carries you out- 
doors—little or much—and you 
want to be free from colds, coughs, 
and dangers of damp and wintry 
weather, and you want to be free from 
weighty overcoat and muffler. try 
Wright's Health Underwear. Outside it is 
the perfect finish and ee 
it is the Fleece of Comfort that mak: 


WRIGHT’S 
Health Underwear 


different from all other **health"’ garments 
—a weaving of loops on loops that keeps 
the body warm, takes up the perspira- 
tion, allows perfect ventilation with- 
out chill. And Wright’s cost no 
more than any other underwear 
worth having. Atdealers. Our 
book, ‘‘Dressing for Health,” free. 
WRIGHT’S HEALTH 
UNDERWEAR CO. 
7S Franklin St. 
New York. 
































A friend 
in needisa 
friend in- 

deed. Thereis 
nothing like the clear, 
sparkling, absorbent, 
Londonderry to drive 


poisonous secretions 
from the body, no mat- 
ter whether they are 
inherited or the result 
of over -indulgencies. 
Try it if you have rheu- 
matic or gouty aches, 




















Pneumatic Bust Forms 


‘*Nature’s only rival; they 
mark the end of padding.’”’ 


America. Positively a revelation. 
flated by a breath, adjusted festontign 
with or without corsets, take any ly, 
every shape, conform to every position 
and movement; impossible to di 
with any costume. Durable, de- 
lightful, healthful, weight 1 oz. 
Give style to any figure. A support 
to mothers. Pronounced by an 
eminent woman “more an in- 
spiration than an invention.” 
rite for interesting pamphlet 
with illustrations from life; mail- 
ed in plain sealed envelope FREE. 
Address HENDERSON & HENDERSON, Dept.W2, Buffalo, N.Y. 





Six Times a Year 


is often enough to wind a 
Prentiss Clock—how often do 
you have to wind yours? It is 
strong and well made, a per- 
fect timekeeper and automati- 
cally shows the correct date. 
Also Program Clocks for 
automatically ringing bells, 
Electrically Synchronized 
Clocks for Time Plants 
and Frying-pan Clocks. 
Send for Catalogue No, 662. 


The Preatios Clock er Co. 
pt. 66, 49 Dey St., N. Y¥. 
































NEVER SLIPS 
nor TEARS 

















GEORGE FROST CO., Makers, Boston, Mass., U.S. A. 
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R._Sample pair, by mail, 260. 













HOSE surrow 
SUPPORTER ff 


Every “VELVET GRIP” 
Rubber Button Clasp has 
the Name stamped on 
the Metal Loop 





















Artistic MONUMENTS 
cr GRA WHITE BRONZE 


grown, discolored, re- 
quires constant ex- 
pense and care, and 
eventually crumbles 
back to Mother 
Earth. 
very expensive. 
















is strictly everlasting. 
It cannot crumble with 
the action of frost. 
Moss-growth is an im- 
possibility. It is more 
artistic than any 
stone. Then why 
not investigate 
| it? It has been 
i adopted for more 


than a hundred 

, ublic monu- 

ments and by thousands of delighted customers in 

all parts of the country. Many granite dealers have 

used White Bronze in preference to granite for their 

own burial plots. We have designs from $4.00 to 

$4,000.00. Write at once for free designs and _ infor- 

mation. It puts you under no obligations. We deal 
direct and deliver everywhere. 


THE MONUMENTAL BRONZE CO. 
359 Howard Avenue BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 
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REGAL FIT 


This large range of sizes enables 
ns to fit any normal foot. Our cata- 
logue lists 63 latest Metropolitan shoe 
styles for Men and Women. 


FREE ON REQUEST 


THE REGAL SHOE 
213 Summer St. BOSTON 


COLLEER’S WEEKLY 
















——"! aes 
Pap ae an ananarapn fe 








Besides it is 


White Bronze | 











More simple than authors 
More scientific than whist 


Flinch is certainly prov- 


4 Aae> ing to be the greatest of 
sat? a 


P ; > all Kalamazoo’s famous 
« V3 
% Instantly popular. 


*% games-—CHICAGO INTER- 
*\ OCEAN. 
00 fg’ 150 finest quality cards. 










Everywhere games are 
sold—or postpaid from 
us. Your money back 
if you want it. 

’ Sample card and in- 
Gilt Edge $1.00 structions FREE. 


FLINCH CARD CO. 
426 Burdick St. Kalamazoo, Mich. 

















Tlusic and Fun! 


THE VICTOR 


Talking Machine 


PLAYS AND SINGS YOUR CHOICE! 

Sousa’s Band, Popular Songs, Vocal Quartets, 
Cornet Solos, Minstrels, etc. Tone loud and true 
to nature. Everyone can afford one. New bar- 
gain prices. Catalog and information free. 


LYON & HEALY, I! Adams St., CHICAGO 





















We have made plenty of money in the 
poultry business and have grown from 
year to year until our Milhook Farm is 
largest pure bred poultry estab- 
Our new year book 


now the 
lishment in the country. 
‘‘Poultry for Profit’’ 
you right. All about breeding, feed- 
Cuts of towls with prices; eggs in sea- 
Book has cost too much money and experience 
p given away, but we mail it for 10 cents. 
THE J, W. MILLER CO., Box 21, FREEPORT, ILL, 


will start 
ing, ete. 





.00 TENNIS TABLES 
Write for catalog to 
CARROIM«ARCHARENA CO., Dept. C. W. 
Ludington, [ich. 
Largest Game Board Makers in the World. 


CHI 





Send for new plan of incubation. NATURAL 
HEN INCUBATOR CO,, CoLuMBUs, NEBR. 


DO IT YOURSELF 
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SHORT TIME ago, when I visited Free- 
A ville, N. Y., I was given a brief history 
of the franchise question at the George, 
Jr., Republic. At one time the girls voted, 
then they ceased voting by their own wish, 
taking no interest in public affairs. Later, 
however, power to levy certain taxes passed 
into the hands of the young citizens, and im- 
mediately, when the girls found the govern- 
ment was to control their earnings, they 
wished to have direct representation. They 
demanded the full right of citizenship, and 
it was conferred upon them. 

There is the pith of the whole matter. When 
people have an interest at stake, and they see 
that the government holds that interest in the 
hollow-of its hand, then every one but the in- 
sane and idiotic wants to influence the govern- 
ment’s action. Many a woman, feeling the 
issues of the last municipal campaign in New 
York City, was converted into an advocate of 
woman suffrage. There is no one so dead 
but who wishes to express her political opinion 
on questions which truly rouse her, which 
come very near her, touching the quick of 
her being. 

After much reading of the writings and 
speeches of our opponents, I am quite sure 
the issue between us is not the political ques- 
tion, not suffrage or enfranchisement, but the 
confusion in the minds of our opponents of the 
economic situation and our political demand. 
The anti-suffragists do not approve the pres- 
ent industrial condition of women,and they hold 
the woman suffrage movement responsible for 
that condition and therefore oppose us. Nine- 
tenths of every article against woman suffrage 
is an attack upon the fact that women are 
wage-earners. 

Laura Marholm, always quoted by our op- 
ponents, declares that the woman movement 
‘“‘gives to woman every freedom except one — 
that of being woman.’’ She means the oppor- 
tunity to marry, to be saved from competition 
in the world of work, to have a home and 
children. If Laura Marholm can suggest any 
practical way to get as many men as women 
in our Eastern States and in the various coun- 
tries of Europe, and will tell us how to foree 
them to marry and support a family, we wiil 
think her a practical sociologist and will en- 
thusiastically adopt her as leader. 

But I fear bigger issues than can be dealt 
with by one woman are at work. The great- 
est obstacle in Miss Marholm’s path is war, 
and the suffragists have never encouraged 
men to settle the international difficulties by 
slaughtering each other. On the contrary, 
the great organizations, like the International 
| Council, led, mark you, by suffrage women, 
declare against war. Thinking women know 
how war robs us of the right to be women 
in Laura Marholm’s sense. 

In a now famous article in the ‘*Indepen- 
dent,’? Mr. Finek, suggesting small causes for 
big facets, thinks it is chivalry in men that has 
relieved women of the excessive hard work 
peculiar to savagism. But when you get mil- 
lions of men drawn from industry to carry on 
the old savage occupation of fighting, as in 
Germany, are not women shouldering every 
burden of life? Women can’t be, in the Mar- 
holm and Finck sense, womanly when men 
show the manly qualities, which some so much 
admire, of hunting and fighting. But I hold 
that those German peasant women, in spite 
of all their roughness, show the noblest of 
womanly qualities—patience to bear the bur- 
dens laid on their shoulders by a government 
which they have no power to influence, and 
maternal love quickened to almost superhuman 
endurance by the necessity to support the chil- 
dren dependent upon them, Woman suffrage, 
by discountenancing war, would help to lift 
this woman’s burden, It has in no way 
added to it. 

But Mr. Finck holds that all was peace and 
quiet until 1850, when a few dissatistied 
women came and turned things topsy-turvy. 
What a conception of social evolution, as if a 
few individuals with resolutions set forth in 
mere words could change the life currents of 
the world. Had Mr. Finek gone back a hun- 
dred and fifty years instead of fifty, he would 
have found causes sufficiently powerful to ex- 
plain the stupendous changes of the nineteenth 
century. 

The concentration of capital, the invention 
of machinery, the discovery of the application 
of steam, have taken all the textile industries, 
all the preserving, the curing of meat, candle- 
making, bread, cheese, cake and ice-cream mak- 
ing, and the clothing trades from the home. 
The many women who had to earn money fol- 
lowed the work which they used to do in their 
own Cottage, or, under a mistress in farmhouse 
| or manor, they followed their work from the 











Sy 





ine the 


By HARRIOT STANTON BLATCH 


Daughter of the late Elizabeth Cady Stanton 


TSH OMFS OMe LO SMSNlOetloniettiolisettioieiiiotiiotieltotic 





i Gs 
See” ar NY 
are CALA ER AS ae 













































ISSUE 









Hlemioiietieitiottiet 








A 


The vast majority of 


kitchen to the factory. 
women are not and never have been relieved 


of toil. The few women who did not have to 
earn their living when the Industrial Revo- 
lution came stayed at home, at first content- 
edly, then they began to get restive. The 
home interest was narrowing. Every year 
saw some work withdrawn. The last stroke 
was when Froebel came. He said every 
mother ought to teach her own children. 
Here seemed a champion to keep a central 
interest in the home; but no, he added that 
it was absolutely essential that a class should 
consist of at least eight children and all of the 
same age. (That’s an example of man’s logic 
on the woman question!) Women, in their 
illogical, intuitive way, said that it couldn’t 
be done. They declared they wouldn’t even 
try. The result? Why, the woman of leis- 
ure, as well as the working mother, sent her 
little child to the kindergarten, where it could 
meet seven other little children of its own age, 
the home supply having failed. 

As the difficulties of the nineteenth century 
have arisen, it seems to me that the woman 
suffrage movement has sanely met them. Like 
all great reform movements, it has responded 
to a human need, it has not created a situation. 
Fifty years ago and every year since, the 
woman suffrage movement has been insisting 
that, since the industrial changes of the eigh- 
teenth century have made women wage-earners, 
and since law has dealt with them, more and 
more regulating their conditions and hours of 
employment as wage-earners, the working- 
women should be given the voter’s power. 
Also the woman suffrage movement has been 
steadily declaring for the past fifty years 
that the well-to-do woman of the nineteenth 
century, having lost most of the employments 
by which the women of the early and middle 
eighteenth century produced wealth, and in 
the producing found interest and occupation, 
should have other activities substituted. Our 
movement has accepted facts, it did not 
create them. It has preached to a civilization, 
whose well-to-do women have less and less 
occupation, the wider interests of home. It 
brings to the unoccupied woman of an apart- 
ment-house the saving gospel of work for our 
. ildren in factories, work for our schools, 
work for our municipalities. Would it be 
more elevating, would it tend to advance hu- 
manity, to recommend to these women staying 
at home and devoting energy to bridge whist? 

Mr. Finck thinks our policy mistaken, that 
we are advocating a return to savagery. In 
savage times women did al) manner of work, 
and in wishing to take up work, according to 
our critic, we are not progressive women, but 
‘“‘crablike.’? Mr. Finck is always confusing 
the industrial system, which we did not create, 
with our political demand. 

Mr. Finck goes further than calling us ‘‘crab- 
like,’’ if we resemble the savage woman. Find- 
ing we demand the vote, and she didn’t, he 
says we are worse than these savage women, 
for they ‘‘left at least politics to the men.”’ 
We’re ‘‘crablike’’ if we resemble our primitive 
mothers. and if we don’t, we’re ‘‘worse.”’ 
Here’s a hard man to suit! He wants us to 
evolve a different type of mind. We do it, 
we show we have a sense of civic duty and 
our critic uses harsh language. There are 
men that we women can’t please. 

Alas! we are not living in savage times, nor 
in the eighteenth century, and it is to those 
times our opponents keep harking back quite 
unconsciously, perhaps, but no less surely. 
They ao not approve the nineteenth century 
and blame us for things for which we are in 
no way responsible. Now to be quite frank, 
I do not like the nineteenth century, but I 
have a conviction it will continue without my 
approval. I do not approve all which the 
twentieth century promises. But I think it 
will come just the same. There was a great 
deal in the eighteenth century I wish we had 
back to-day. But I have faith that progress is 
in the end the Jaw of the universe, that the 
dominating tendency is toward good, that God 
wouldn’t let his children play with matches if 
there were danger of a general conflagration, 
that things in the final issue right themselves. 
Our opponents have no faith in God or man. 
They see only the present. They look out on 
a world of tenements and sweatshops, and 
untidy girls hurrying to factories, married 
women in laundries, their husbands in sa- 
loons and babies in eréches. They don’t read 
history and their memories carry them back 
forty or fifty years, the time just covered by 
the woman suffrage movement. Therefore 
they connect our work and demands with the 
industria! horrors. 

Our movement was antedated by the hor- 
rors; had it existed earlier it might have pre- 
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A CHARMING DRESS HAT $1.95 


A FAMOUS PARIS 

PATTERN: 
HAT Ss:'gu0 
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An exact copy of 




















Write 
To-day for 
Our Free 


Spectal alike. 
Millinery \ 

Catalog Illus. ‘ buckram, cover 
trating Women’s, ed with black 


Misses’ and Chil. silk finished vel- 
dren’s Trim- et 
med Hats at 
61.00 up. 


dee 

rolling brim _with broad front effect and pointed 
drop back. Front is trimmed beautifully with a large 
loose gracefully arranged milliners twist of black camels 
hair felt and turquoise blue velvetta, one end being car- 
ried to right side and artistically attached tocrown. Har- 
moniously combined with folds of twist and extending 
back over hat are two handsome black ostrich demi- 
plumes. Effectively arranged over brim on left side isa 
streamer of ribbon terminating in lovely folds on ban- 
deau, Completing the rich har { tri ing isa 
handsome novelty buckle anda dainty bow of turquoise 
velvetta at back and a beautiful black ostrich tip on ban- 
deau resting on hair at back. The hat may be ordered as 
described or in black, gray, brown or castor with trim- 
mings to match except ostrich plumes which are black 
or white as desired. SEND 25c DEPOSIT state color 
of trimmings desired and we will send this elegant dress 
hat C. O. D., subject to examination you to pay express 
agent balance [$1.70] and express charges if hat pleases 
Or otherwise we will refund your 25c. 

OWN M. SMYTH CO., 150-166 W. Madison St., Chicago 

























A Very Dainty Christmas Gift $2.” 
The ‘‘Patterson”’ Plate and China Rack, 40’’x16/’ 

Flemish or Golden Oak. 3-Shelf Rack(easily holds 36 pieces) 
$3.00. EXPRESS CHARGES PREPAID. Ornamental, Artistic, Useful. 
Charming for dining room. Photo of rack showing natural colors, free. 
G. W. WEATHERBY & CO., 95 Lakeside Building, CHICAGO 








NO POISON 
Has Ever Been Found in 
the Enamel of 


Agate Nickel- 
_Steel Ware 
The BLUE LABEL 


Protected by Decision of 
United States Court, pasted 
on every piece, 
PROVES IT 
If substitutes are offered, write us. 
N klet Free 
Agate Nickel-Steel Ware is sold 
by the leading Department and 


Kitchen Utensils 


week 
Ca 








MA Housefurnishing Stores. 
} 1520: Pus 
- KINDS Lalanee & Grosjean Mfg. Co. 
ARE SAFE. New York, Boston, Chicago 














“CANTON” 
THE ONLY LAMP. 
WHY !—Made of copper and brass from 


top to bottom by workmen who know how 
to make good lamps. Have stood every 
climate and given entire satisfaction. 
BUY THE “CANTON” 

BECAUSE — Handsomest designed, best 
made, quickest lighted, lowest priced. 
Prices reduced one-half. From $2.50 up. 
They burn gasoline at a cost of one cent 
for five hours. Give best, safest light 
known. From 100 to 600 candle power. 
Catalogue B. 


Canton Incandescent Light Co 
1208 East 4th Street 
Canton, O. 














ered with Velvet to Those Who Wear 
GILBERT’S HEEL CUSHIONS 
“INSIDE THEIR SHOES.” 
Remove Jar in Walking. In- 
crease Height, Make Better 
itting Shoes, Arch 
si the Instep, In- 
 nxmsorct =——————==dorsed by physi- 
cians. Simply placed in the heel, feltdown. Don’t require 
larger-shoes. 1-2 in., 25c.; 3-4 in., 35c.; 1in., $1 per pair, A‘ 
shoe and p d Send name,size shoe, height desired,and 
dep’t stores, KEAG- 90, stamp for pair on ten days’ trial. 
Gilbert Mfg. Co., No. 25A Elm St., RocHEsTER, N. Y. 
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cut this out and mail it 
with your nameand ad- | 
dre-s, and get a free|’ 
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, illustrators. 
NEW YORK SCHOOL OF 
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Studio 85 World Bldg, N.¥. 





ASTHMA Cured to stay CURED. Health restored. 
Book 4 FREE. DR. HAYES, Buffalo, N. Y. 
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THERE’S 


NOURISHMENT 
Good Coffee 


Cheap painted coffees are poison- 
ous. The campaign against poi- 
sonous coffees has been victorious. 
To-day the housekeeper can obtain 
BLANKE’S COFFEE in almost 
every town. 


BLANKE’S ptenb 


COFFEE 


IS NOT ONLY GOOD, IT IS 
The Best on Earth or Anywhere Else 


Indorsed by scientists as pure and wholesome. 
Acan by mail for 60 cents, if your dealer 
doesn’t handle it. Specify whole, 
ground or pulverized. 





We will send a k of 
PLAYING CARDS our Souvenir Gilt Kage 
Fierte ston Sa 15 two-cent stamps. These 
cards a; e finest made. 
ae atin le. Regular retail price, 


209 South 7th Street 


CEBLaNKe tea & coffee ¢ 


St Louis 











you use 
more than 


25,000 Envelopes 


a year in your 
business 
it will be greatly 
to your advantage 
to communicate at once with 


SAMUEL CUPPLES ENVELOPE CO. 


84-86 White St. 632 S. 6th St. 
New York St. Louis 


Largest Manufacturers of Printed 
Envelopes in the World 


Mention this advertisement. 
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Book-Cases 
and 

Filing Cabinets 
FOR 


XMAS 


Roller-bearing non- 
binding doors, remo- 
vable (to clean or 










case the 
trade-mark of the Grand Rapids Furniture Association which 
means the best. Sold only through dealers. If no dealer in your 
town write us. Send for Illustrated Catalogue, H_ showing 
different sizes. 


THE GUNN FURNITURE CO. 
Grand Rapids, Michigan 
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Is a companion one can 

delight in. Itis bubbling and sparkling. 
Contains all the qualities of the pure 
uice of grapes naturally fermented. 
as a delicacy of flavor unequalled. 





















Rheumatism 


CURED 
Box Free to Every Sufferer 


Have you got rheumatism? 

If so, nt eat to send you a free box of a wonderful 
preparation that stops the pain at once, limbers the stiff- 
ened joints, restores the kidneys, liver and bowels to a 
healthy normal condition and permanently cures all forms 
of rheumatism. It dissolves the uric acid crystals, kills 
the poison, soothes the inflammation and quiets the 
nerves. Purely vegetable. A trial costs you nothing. 
Will you try it free? If cured we charge you a reasonable 
price; if not we stand the expense. 

Write to-day to the BLAIR CO., 1342 
Masonic Temple, Chicago, IIl., for a free box 
and book on Rheumatism. DON’T DELAY. 
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vented some of them. It was because the 
women of the eighteenth century had not had 
their sympathies broadened by a reform move- 
ment that they failed to see what they owed 
to the world, to themselves and the women of 
the working class. Instead of. being leaders, 
they floated with the tide. They ought not 
to have let all the beautiful old handicrafts 
slip away from them; they ought not to have 
allowed their dependent sisters to be degraded 
into sweatshop workers. But they were blind, 
having the very narrowest sense of home 
interest. 

Conditions were so terrible in the leading 
industria] country in a few short decades after 
the factory system was introduced that the 
poet Southey could truly say, that the meth- 
ods of those who raised cotton on the South- 
ern plantations were humane compared with 
those in vogue among the weavers in Lanca- 
shire. I think the leisured women of the 
eighteenth century missed their path of duty. 
Had the movement born seventy-five years 
later taken form then, those women would 
have had a wider sense of responsibility. 

But they were not roused; leisure only pro- 
duced restlessness. Their life had been full 
of the necessity to organize work; quite sud- 
denly, through the rapid growth of a new sys- 
tem of industry, the opportunities were gone. 
And so, just for occupation, they started sew- 
ing-bees and fairs, and later on clubs, to talk 


| about doing things, and finally an anti-suffrage 


society. One must have something to do, 
Idleness is dangerous and leads to every sin 
in the calendar; an anti-suffrage society is | 
better than idleness. | 

Women are human, and not even a writer 
in the “‘Independent’”’ can change human na- 
ture. Normal individuals will seek something 
todo. And the Woman Suffrage Association 
accepts the facts of human nature, accepts 
the facts resulting from the Industrial Revolu- 
tion, and says: ‘‘Let some of the energy which 
was put into the lost occupations be devoted 
to the service of the State. Do not let the 
community lose the benefit of ability wherever 
it may be found.’’ And as to the women who | 
were swept into the industries, and who form 
part of the great army of workers, as members 
of trades or professions, as factory hands, as 
domestic servants—as to these women the suf- 
frage party justly demands that, as law is 
more and more dealing with industrial ques- 
tions, workingwomen have a deep interest in 
being directly represented in legislative bodies. 

From our abiding faith in the basis of our 
Republic grows one prophecy for women: 
the vast issues of the industrial and social 
conditions of the State deeply concern them, 
and will in the end draw their interest more 
and more. And when the majority of women 
love justice and truth and purity as keenly as 
the George Junior Republic girls loved their 
money, they will demand and gain every right 
of citizenship. 











QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


Questions on any subject may be sent to this department, and the answers will be published at 
the earliest possible date after receipt. All communications should be addressed: ‘‘ Questions and 
York City. No replies by mail. 


Answers’’ Department, Collier’s Weekly, New 


M. C. E.—1. Paint with a camel’s-hair brush, 
allowing to dry in, or take a piece of soft 
muslin and dab on. 2. No, not at all. 

. 


L. R. (Wisconsin).—The most simple remedy 
that I know of is eau de cologne. Only be 
careful to use the very best, and not the 
cheap kinds, which contain harmful ingre- 
dients. 


ScHooieirRL.—1. Your letter.is not clear enough 
to enable us to answer the first question. 
Please explain. 2. The only way is to stop 
wearing collars, and to use only soft muslin 
or silk stocks, when the marks will soon dis- 
appear entirely. 


A. S.—No, not in the least, unless used too 
often, when it makes the hair brittle. If used 
constantly, it will eventually make the hair 
turn gray. Take a camel’s-hair brush and paint 
on the skin, letting it dry slowly in; then dust 
over with a little harmless powder. 


Dinau. — Eat plenty of good, nourishing food, 
go early to bed, and only take moderate ex- 
ercise. Wash the face in warm water night 
and morning, and then with the tips of the 
fingers rub in cold cream, always taking care 
to rub upward, and across any lines which 
may have formed. 


A CoLureR’s REaDER.—We are willing to as- 
sist our readers to the best of our ability, but 
we can not undertake to furnish would-be 
authors with plots for novels. The histori- 
cal material you want could no doubt be ob- 
tained by reading German history or by 
familiarizing yourself with the works of 
Schiller and Muehlbach. 


C. GitperR.— Charles Darwin and Herbert 
Spencer are the two greatest apostles of the 
evolution theory. The former’s ‘‘Origin of 
Species,’ and ‘‘Descent of Man,’’ and Spen- 
cer’s ‘“‘First Principles,’’ are undoubtedly the 
most remarkable works on evolution in the 
English language. Huxley, too, has contributed 
wonderfully to this subject. 


Liwper. —Bathe the feet nightly in hot water 
in which a piece of common salt about the 
size of a walnut has been dissolved. Then 
paint the skin with a five per cent solution 
of chromic acid in water, once in six weeks. 
Meanwhile keep the feet well powdered with 
the following: Salicylic acid, 3 parts; starch, 
10 parts; pulverized soapstone, 87 parts. 


Mrs. R. D. (Glenville, 0.) 1. One of the best 
ways to apply peroxide of hydrogen to the 
skin is to use either a soft piece of muslin or 
a camel’s-hair paint brush. With the brush 
paint gently, allowing the peroxide of hydro- 
gen to dry in. 2. About two or three times a 
week, unless the skin gets sore. 3. Yes. 
Please number your questions. 


Hermis.—Any part of the Riviera would be a 
good place, but a noted winter resort for these 
complaints is Bournemouth, on the south cost 
of England. It is warm, dry and sunny, and 
the scent from the pine trees with which it 
is thickly covered is considered extremely 
beneficial in all cases like yours. There are 
plenty of hotels and good boarding houses, 
and the terms are fairly reasonable. 


Miss K. M.—We could not commend any 
money-earning work to you while your time 
is actually contracted and paid for by an em- 
ployer. Don’t you see it would be a breach 
of business etiquette? But if you have idle 
hours during your workday why not devote 
them to your mental improvement along some 
favorite line? Turning spare time to brain- 
account would be a lasting investment for 
both yourself and your employer. 


Dovste Dummy.—1l. Send for an applica- 
tion blank to the Civil Service Commissioner 
at Washington, D. C., stating that you de- 
sire to enter the Departmental Service. 2. 
According to the best authority we have at 
hand 100 cubic inches of air at normal tem- 
perature and pressure averages 31.074 grains. 
From this you can figure out your problem. 
Pascal’s work would be of valuable service 
to you, especially his treatise ‘‘On the Weight 
of the Atmosphere.” 


Mapet L. —1. Certainly not. It is one of 
the worst things you could do, and very in- 
jurious. Lead a quiet, healtly life, and use 
nothing but a little harmless. powder after 
washing. 2. Try twisting the hair into a loose 


knot at the neck, and as it won’t wave, part it 
on one side, put the comb through the front 
hair backward, and let it fall into its natural 
waves. If this should not suit you, try dress- 
ing it on the very top of the head, pushing a 
little of the front hair over the forehead. 


A STEADY ReEapeER.—Attend to the quality of 
your food. Take only a little at a time and. eat 
very slowly; avoiding all dissipation or ex- 
citement of any kind; take as much exercise as 
possible, and think as little as you can about 
your ailments. Try taking a gentle emetic of 
Ipecacuanha, from 5 to 10 drops in a teacupful 
of warm water occasionally. Take no tea or 
coffee, but plenty of milk, fresh eggs, and a 
little rare beefsteak, and allow a little time 
for digestion after every meal. Get plenty of 
sleep and rest. 


Rurna.—l. If the warts are attached to a kind 
of peaicle, or loose skin, the simplest way 
is to tie a piece of white silk very tightly 
around each one, when they will drop off in 
the course of a few days. If the other kind, 
paint daily with the following lotion, always 
taking care not to touch the surrounding skin 
as it will blister: Salicylic acid, 1-2 dram; 
extract of Indian hemp, 5 grains; collodion, 2 
ounces. 2. Have 3 grains of carbonate of iron, 
and 1-4 grain of cascara sagrada made up into 
pills and coated, and take one pill three times 
a day after meals. Bathe the parts affected 
night and morning with very hot water. 


A. J.—Wash your neck twice a day with 
strong salt and water, and use this ointment: 
Iodide of potassium, 1 dram; iodine, 10 grains, 
simple cerate, or lard, 11-2 ounces. Rub the 
ointment on the enlargements once or twice 
a day, and wear a piece of soft flannel round 
the throat constantly. This must be continued 
for several weeks, unless the skin becomes a 
little sore, when it would be as well to leave 
off for two days and then continue as before. 
Take a measurement of your neck from time to 
time, and see whether there are any alterations 
in the size. For the enlarged pores, you might 
rub in a lotion of twenty grains of sulphate 
of zinc in an ounce of rose water, and an 
ounce of eau de cologne. 


W. F. H.—1. Please explain a little more 
clearly. 2. It is probably the effects of the 
oil, which softens the skin and loosens it. 
Oil is often used on hard skin for this very 
purpose. Keep your hands as clean and dry 
as possible, always taking care to dry them 
thoroughly after washing. Use a little com- 
mon soda in hot water and then dust the palms 
of the hands with this powder mixture: 

Tincture of belladonna..Half ounce 

Eau de cologne.......... Four ounces 
Great care must be taken not to put the hands 
to the mouth after using this, as it is a poison. 
Should this not answer, try rubbing in sub- 
nitrate of bismuth at bedtime, washing off the 
mixture in the morning with warm water and 
pure castile soap. 


L. N.—For the winter trip in Europe, I 
would advise a good tailor costume—coat 
and two skirts, one walking length, one touch- 
ing all around, and slightly sweeping in the 
back; two warm dark blouses of flannel or 
silk, and one more dressy blouse that will do 
for theatre or for dinner; a stout short skirt 
for rough wear and bad weather; one nice 
hotel gown of a material that will not muss 
or soil readily, a comfortable warm lounging 
robe (even in southern Europe the rooms have 
a chill appalling to the American used to 
steam heat), a rain coat, a warm outside coat, 
a travelling hat, and a compact dress hat that 
will be easily packed. A heavy golf cape is 
a good friend not only on the steamer but in 
the ill-heated railway carriages and on cold 
drives. Four suits of warm underwear will be 
enough if one is reducing one’s outfit to the 
smallest dimensions. This outfit is sketched 
upon that supposition. To it, one may add 
what one personally prefers, but these things 
one must have. For the steamer, a woolen 
gown that will stand salt water, a golf cape 
or heavy ulster, the warm lounging robe al- 
ready mentioned, a _ fore-and-aft or other 
close-fitting cap, over which a veil may be 
tied easily, and a steamer rug. Many women 
prefer light fluffy hoods or mantillas in place 
of caps for winter voyages, and they are cer- 
tainly more becoming and more comfortable. 
Capuchin hoods of cloth with bright linings 
are attractive, if they happen to be becoming. 
Flannel-lined silk or sateen knickerbockers 
are a boon when one spends cold days lying 
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It is Your Duty to Protect Yourself 

Avoid pneumonia, coughs, colds, catarrh and all 
chest and lung troubles by wearing a perfect-fitting, 
tailor-made 


FROST KING OR FROST QUEEN 
CHAMOIS VEST 


Light, soft and helpful. Will last several seasons. 

Frost King Chamois Vests for men, made of chamois, flannel 
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Pmjinto their life. 


Trial: 3 months for 10c 
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Boys are enthusiastic over it. Clean, in- 
spiring stories. Information, encouragement, 
advice. Games, Sports, Animals, Stamps, 
Printing, Photography, Debating, Science, 
Puzzles. How to make boats, traps, etc. 
How to make and save money. low to 
succeed. Meets universal approval. The 
only successful attempt ever made to lead 
boy in right directions, and at the same time 
chain his interest. One hundred pictures 
each month. See it and be surprised at the 
feast of good things for that boy. 


Address SPRAGUE PUBLISHING CO. 
306 Majestic Building, Detroit, Michigan 





Built on standard prin- 

ciples with superior 

advantages. 

A revelation in every 
feature including 


Price $40.00 
Sun Typewriter Co. 
239 Broadway 
NEW YORK 


§ Try This Clock Free 
For Two Weeks 


j Then decide whether you desire to 

join the Art Jewelers’ Library, 
whose members buy everything at 
wholesale. Send us your name and 
address to-day. 


H. CLARKE NEWMAN & CO. 
Dept. N 24. gg rh Ban’: Building 

























| BATES’ RHEUMATIC FOOT DRAFTS 
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cepereting ia : Remember the tightly corked Catsup bottle, the Olive, Pickle and 
Realize that no woman, wife or servant, should be allowed to struggle with a corkscrew. 
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exasperating hunt for a corkscrew. 
Medicine bottles. 
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WHY BE FAT 


| When There is a New Home Treatment That Quickly 
Reduces Weight to Normal Without Diet or 
Medicine and is absolutely Safe 


A TRIAL PACKAGE FREE BY MAIL 


Don’t be too fat; don’t puff and blow; don’t endanger 
your life with a lot of excess fat; and furthermore, don’t 
- in” your stomach 
a lot of useless 
j drugs and patent 
i} medicines. Send your 
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| Prof. F. J. Kellogg, 
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i Battle Creek, Mich., 
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jj free a trial package of 
i his remarkable treat- 
| ment that will reduce 
your weight to nor- 
i mal. Do not be afraid 
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the treatment is per- 
fectly safe, is natural 
and scientific and 
gives such a degree of | 
| comfort as to astonish 
those who have panted 
and perspired under 
the weight of excess 
fat. It takes off the 
big stomach, gives the 
heart freedom, en- 
ables the lungs to ex- 
pand naturally and 
you will feel a hun- 
dred times better the 
first day you try this 
wonderful home tréat- 
ment. 

Send your name and 
address for a free trial 
package sent securely 
sealed ina plain wrap- 
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| tions how to use it, books and testimonials from hun- 
j dreds who have been cured. 

Send for the free trial package to-day. 
| brighten the rest of your life. 
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SLICK DICK NICKERSON 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 9) 


the painfully doctored log, set to work to 
finish a task on which the adventurers had 
been engaged in their leisure moments since 
leaving Point Barrow. This was the count- 
ing and sorting of the skins. The packing- 
ease had been broken open, and the scanty 
but precious contents littered an improvised 
table in the hold. Pen in hand, Hardenbrook 
counted and ciphered and counted again. He 
could not forbear a chuckle when the net re 
sult was reached. The lot of the skins—the 
pelt of the sea-otter is ridiculously small in 
proportion to its value—was no heavy load 
for the average man. But Hardenbrook knew 
that once the *‘loot’’ was safely landed at the 
Hong: Kong pier- head, the Three Crows would 
share between them close upon ten thousand 
dollars. |. Even—if they had luck, and could 
dispose of the skins singly or in small lots— 
that figure might be doubled. 

**And I call it a neat turn,’’ observed Har- 
denbrook. He was aroused by the noise of 
hurried feet upon the deck, and there was 
that in their sound that brought him upright 
in a second, hand on hip. Then, after a sec- 
ond, he jumped out on deck to meet Ally 
Bazan and Strokher, who had just scrambled 
over the rail. , 

‘Bust. B-u-s-t!’? remarked the English- 
man. 

‘**Ere’s ’ell to pay,’’ cried Ally Bazan in a 
hoarse whisper, glancing over at the revenue 
cutter. 

‘*Where’s Nickerson?’? demanded Harden- 
brook. 

‘*That’s it,’? answered the colonial. ‘*That’s 
where it’s "ell. Listen naow. He goes ashore 
along 0’ us, quiet an’ peaceable like, never 
battin’ a eye, we givin’ him a bit o’ jolly, y’ 
know, to keep him chirked up as ye might 
s’y. But so soon as ever he sets foot on 
shore, abaout faice he gaoes, plumb into the 
Custom’s orfice. I s’ys, ‘Wot all naow, mess- 
mite? Come along aout o’ that.’ But he turns 
on me like a bloomin’ babby an’ s’ys he: 
‘Hands orf, wretch!’ Ay, them’s just his 
words. Just like that, ‘Hands orf, wretch!’ 
And then he nips into the orfice an’ marches 
fair up to the desk an’ sy’s like this—we heerd 
him, havin’ followed on to the door—he s’ys, 
just like this: 

** ‘Orfticer, I am a min’ster o’ the Gorspel, 
o’ the Methodis’ denomineye-tion, an’ I’m 
deteyined ag’in my will along o’ a pirate ship 
which has robbed certain parties 0’ val-able 
goods. Which syme I’m pre-pared to attest 
afore a not’ry publick, an’ lodge informeye- 
tion o’ crime. An’,’ s’ys he, ‘I demand the 
protection o’ the authorities an’ arsk to be 
directed to the American consul.’ 

**S’y, we never wyted to hear no more, but 
hyked awye hot foot. S’y wot all now. Oh, 
mee Gord! eyen’t ita rum gao for fair. S’y, 
let’s get aout o° here, Hardy dear.”’ 

‘Look there,’’ said Hardenbrook, jerking 
his head toward the cutter, ‘Show far’d we 
get before the customs would a’ passed the 
tip to her and she'd started to overhaul us, 
That’s what they feed her for—-to round up 
the likes o’ us.”’ 

‘*We got to do something rather soon,’’ put 
in Strokher. ‘‘*Here comes the custom-house 
dinghy now.”’ ; 

Asa matter of fact, a boat was putting off 
from the dock. At her stern fluttered the 
custom-house flag. 

**Biteched—bitched for fair!’’ cried Ally 
Bazan. 

“Quick now!’* exclaimed Hardenbrook. 
“On the jump! overboard with that loot!— 
or no, steady! that won’t do. There’s that 
dam’ cutter. They’d see it go. Here!—into 
the galley. There’s a fire in the stove. Get 
a move on!”’ 

“Wot!’’ wailed Ally Bazan. ‘‘Burn the 
little joker. Gord, I can’t, Hardy, I can’t. 
It’s agin human nature.’’ 

“You can do time in San Quentin, then, 
for felony,’’ retorted Strokher as he and Har- 
denbrook dashed by him, their arms full of 
the skins. ‘*You can do time in San Quentin 
else. Make your choice. I put it to you as 


| between man and man. é 


With set teeth, and ever and again glancing 
over the rail at the oncoming boat, the two 
fed their fortune to the fire. The pelts, par- 


| tially cured and still fatty, blazed like crude 
| oil, the hair crisping, the hides melting into 


rivulets of grease. For a minute the schooner 
reeked of the smell, and a stifling smoke 
poured from the galley stack. Then the em- 
bers of the fire guttered and a long whiff of 
sea wind blew away the reek. A single skin, 
fallen in the scramble, still remained on the 
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“Tf you want to know what smartly 
dressed men will wear this Autumn 
and Winter, ask your clothier to show 
you Stein-Bloch Smart Clothes.” 


It Is Not So Long Ago 
that many well dressed men 
thought nothing but a made- 
to-measure Suit or Overcoat 
would fit them or wear as 
well as they’d expect. To- 
day very few of these men 
have their clothes made to 
measure—because they can 
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for a great deal less money— 
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and wear them the same day. 
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Smart Clothes—we guarantee that, 
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est dealer. 
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guarantee with each in- 
strument and shipon easy 
terms allowing a free trial in Kaa home. Before 
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floor of the galley. Hardenbrook snatched it 
up, tossed it into the flames and clapped the 
door to. ‘‘Now, let him squeal,’’ he declared. 
“You fellows, when that boat gets here, let 
me talk; keep your mouths shut or, by God, 
we’ll all wear stripes. ”’ 

The Three Crows watched the boat’s ap- 
proach in a silence broken only once by a 
long whimper from Ally Bazan. ‘‘An’ it was 
a- workin’ out as lovely as Billy-oh!”’ he said, 
‘‘till that syme underbred, costermonger’s 
swipe remembered he was Methody—an’ him 
who, only a few d’ys back, went raound 
s’yin ‘Scrag the ‘‘Boomskys’’!’ A couple 
o’ thousan’ pounds gone as quick as look at 
it. Oh, I eyn’t never goin’ to git over this.”’ 

The boat came up, and the Three Crows 
were puzzled to note that no brass-buttoned 
personage sat in the stern sheets, no harbor 
police glowered at them from the bow, no 
officer of the law fixed them with the eye of 
suspicion. The boat was manned only by a 
couple of freight-handlers in woollen Jerseys, 
upon the breasts of which were affixed the two 
letters “‘C. H.” 

“‘Say,’’ called one of the freight-handlers, 
“is this the Bertha Millner ?*’ 

**Yes,”? answered Hardenbrook, his voice 
ata growl. ‘‘An’ what might you want with 
her, my friend?’’ 

‘*Well, look here,’’ said the other, ‘‘one of 
your hands came ashore mad as a coot and 
broke into the house of the American consul, 
and resisted arrest and‘ raised hell generally. 
The inspector says you got to send a provost 
guard or something ashore to take him off. 
There’s been several mix-ups among ship’s 
crews lately and the town—”’ 

The tide drifted the boat out of hearing, and 
Hardenbrook sat down on the capstan head, 
turning his back to his comrades. There was 
along silence. Then he said: 

‘Boys, let’s go home. I—I want to have 
a talk with President Ryder.”’ 


THE END 


A LOVER’S THANKSGIVING 


THE midnights are murky and moonless, 
The dawns have surrendered their gold; 

The woodlands once songful are tuneless, 
And grim to behold; 

The winds that were lyric with laughter 
Now dwell on a doleful refrain; 

We hear their loud moaning, and after 
The sob of the rain. 


The lawns that were regal with roses, 
When summer was regnant, are lorn; 
The boughs of the deep orchard-closes 
Of fruitage are shorn. 
No more the rill lilts as it dallies, 
But chafes in its channel and grieves; 
And all of the fair garden alleys 
Are solemn with leaves. 


And yet my heart throbs with thanksgiving 
Though nature bewail and deplore; 

And life is by far more worth living 
Than ever before. 

Mayhap such confession seems treason 
Amid all this ruin and rue; 

And yet I have such a sweet reason— 
*Tis you, love! just you! 

—CLINTON SCOLLARD. 


AMERICANS MUST LEARN 
SPANISH 


— of people who speak only Span- 
ish are rapidly becoming good Ameri- 
cans, in our several sea-washed colonies. It 
requires no argument to show the wisdom of 
the trading and travelling American acquiring 
at least a ‘“‘working knowledge’’ of the tongue 
of Castile—or that which does service for it 
on the Western Hemisphere. The young man 
looking for employment in nearly any branch 
of industry, need not seek long if he possesses 
a fair mastery of Spanish. He will probably 
secure with it, also, an opportunity to travel 
and ‘‘see something of life.”” 

Spanish is not an easy language to learn. 
It reeks with irregular verbs and bubbles over 
with subjunctives that refuse to be caught by 
English ears and tongues without much coax- 
ing and sitting up o’ nights. A working 
knowledge of Spanish is easily acquired by 
any one with ordinary intelligence; this will 
help in studying the actual language, as ques- 
tions may be asked and the answers grasped. 

In selecting a teacher, let nothing induce 
you to decide on one who was not to the lan- 
guage born. No matter how well an Ameri- 
can speaks it, he is never as well fitted to 
teach it as is the one whose mother tongue 
it is. If your resources permit, go to Cuba 
to study. Surrounded at all times by persons 
speaking only Spanish; where you must re- 
sort to Spanish, signs or force when you want 
the simplest thing; where the street-signs and 
newspapers are all in Spanish—you will learn 
much more readily than under any other cir- 
cumstances, and your teacher will cost you 





less. 





I Will Cure You of 
Rheumatism 


Else No Money Is Wanted 


After 2,000 experiments, I have learned how 
to cure Rheumatism. Not to turn bony joints 
into flesh again; that is impossible. But I 
can cure the disease always, at any stage, 
and forever. 

I ask for no money. Simply write me a 
postal and I will send you an order on your 
nearest druggist for six bottles Dr. Shoop’s 
Rheumatic Cure, for every druggist keeps it. 
Use it for a month and, if it succeeds, the 
cost is only $5.50. If it fails, I will pay 
your druggist myself. 

I have no samples, because any medicine 
that can affect Rheumatism quickly must be 
drugged to the verge of danger. I use no 
such drugs, and it is folly to take them. 
You -must get the disease out of the blood. 

My remedy does that, even in the most 
difficult, obstinate cases. No matter how 
impossible this seems to you, I know it and 
I take the risk. I have cured tens of thou- 
sands of cases in this way, and my records 
show that 39 out of 40 who get those six 
bottles pay gladly. I have learned that peo- 
ple in general are honest with a physician 
who cures them. That is all I ask. If I 
fail I don’t expect a penny from you. 

Simply write me a postal card or letter. I 
will send you my book about Rheumatism, 
and an order for the medicine. Take it for 
a month, as it won’t harm you anyway. If 
it fails, it is free, and I leave the decision 
with you. Address Dr. Shoop, Box 521, 
Racine, Wis. 

Mild cases, not chronic, are often cured by 
one or two bottles. At all druggists. 





THE LIVING ROOM 


COMFORTABLE 


The living room should express the 
owner’s individuality. Every item of deco- 
ration and furnishing Should reflect a sense 
of identity. The most pleasing setting is 


Grass Carpet 





TRADE MARE 
A luxurious floor covering in the colors of na- 
ture, which harmonizes with and enriches any 
color scheme. Cheaper than ingrain; wears 
like wilton. Various widths. Art squares and 
rugs of all sizes. Sold by all dealers. For our 
free buok send to St. Paul, Minn.; 50S. Canal 
St., Chicago, or 41 Union Square, New York 


American Grass Twine Company 


STUDY 
LAW 
AT 
HOME 








Takes spare time only. Same teachers for 
eleven years. Plan a; 
(her by Judges and Z 
ucators. Prepares for 
the bar. Three courses: 
College, Business, Pre- 
paratory. Opens new 
Prospects in busi- 
Ress. Graduates 









everywhere. Liberal 

terms. Special offer now. - 
Catalogue free. ‘ 
The Sprague Corresponden 


ee 
School of Law, 243 Majestic Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 








The RIVIERA of America 











) ‘ 
year ‘round; 


jJagnificent scenery ; superb, mild, 
healthful climate, unvarying the 


comparable richness produces perennially 


all seasonable delicacies—within easy reach by the 
MUNSON STEAMSHIP LINE 


where the soil of in- 











PASSENGER DEPARTMENT 
27 William Street, New York City 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB CO. 
25 Union Square, 


New York City 














New Line 
Fine 
Service 
Minneapolis and St. Paul 


BEGINNING NOVEMBER 2 
Fast “Limited” night train, with stateroom and 
open-section sleeping car, buffet-library car, and 
free reclining chair car through without change. 


Dining car service. 
A. H. HANSON, G. P. A. CHICAGO 











6% Preferred Stock 


Why place your money in savings banks 
paying only 3% when with the same secu- 
rity your money can earn a regular in- 
come of 6%. An established cattle busi- 
ness with extensive holdings. Highest 
Bank references. Send for full information 
JOHN R. TRAISE & Co. 
Investments 
Bank Floor, Unity Building, CHICAGO: 


CURED BEFORE YOU PAY 


I will send any sufferer a bottle of Lano's 
ASTHMA Asthma Cure FREE, it cures you, 
send me $1.00; if it does not, don’t. Give express office. 
Address D. J. LANE, Box C. W., St. Marys, Kansas. 











































Double 
your income 





Write to-day 
for Free Test Blank 


which will enable me to tell you exactly what your 
future in advertising is likely to be. 
Chicago’s most successful creative advertising 
men assist me in instructing students, 
influence will be valuable to you all your life. 


WITT K. COCHRANE, Pres. and Gen. Manager 


CHICAGO COLLEGE OF ADVERTISING 
Room 74 Isabella Building, Chicago ' 










Eight of 


Their 









PORTSMEN have always regarded our FIREARMS as the acme of perfection, 
and the advent of our SINGLE BARREL GUN two years ago was hailed ff 
We now have on the market what sportsmen have long fj 


with delight. 
looked for in our 


DOUBLE BARREL SHOTGUN 


which is destined to become as popular as our wor/d famous RIFLES and PIS- 
This gun has many improvements and sells for $25.00 


TOLS. 
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our ARMS. Don’t accept a substitute 


All dealers in Sporting Goods can supply 
but insist upon a STEVENS. 





FREE,.—Our 128-page catalogue is full 
of interest to those who shoot—mailed 
to any address on request. 











J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL C0., 


235 Main Street, CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 




















The nectar of the gods may have 


beenamyth. Be it so—we still have | 
whisky of our forefathers— | 


the 
DEWAR’S SCOTCH, a beverage of 
distilled delight, known and praised 
by good judges the world over. 





This beautiful Calendar 
Size 10 x20 inches, in 12 
colors and embossed, 
for 6 cents in stamps. 


Our Company is fifty years old in 1908. We 
have issued an Anniversary Calendar —the 
handsomest that American art could produce. 
Its design (reproducing three beautiful paint- 
ings on burnt wood) is new and most artistic. 
It is fully equal to the calendars book stores 
sell for 50 cts. Sent for 6 cts. Address, 
Boston Rupper SHoE Co., Calendar Depart- 
ment, 9 Murray Street, New York. 


The Boston Rubber Shoe Co. 
is the largest rubber footwear manufactur- 
ing company in the world. It makes 15,000,000 
| airs of rubber boots and shoes a year; every 
| ind, style, shape and size; sold in every city, 
town and village in the U.S. If you want ab- 
| solutely reliable rubbers, look for the name 

Boston RuspBeR SHOE Co. It is stamped on 
| every pair. 





























BECOME A PHYSICAL DIRECTOR 





FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


If you are well and strong we can instruct you in a few months. 
We have no trouble in finding positions for our —— 
‘ou 


Graduates from Yale and Hungarian University. 


(the only expense being the apparatus, the cost of printed matter and postage during the term; and y 
Write for finely illustrated prospectus of our Institute, 


you study.) The regular price of the course is $50. 


Instruction by mail or at our Institute. Six private tutors. 
. INSTRUCTION by mail 
can pay these incidentals while 


The Mac Levy Institute of Physical Culture 


Correspondence Dept. J, Hotel St. George, Brooklyn, N. Y. 











OIL — SMELTER— MINES 


DIVIDEND-PAYING MINING, OIL 
AND SMELTER STOCKS, LISTED 
AND UNLISTED, OUR SPECIALTY 


Douglas, Lacey & Co. 
Bankers and Brokers, Fiscal Agents, 
Members N. Y. Consolidated Stock Exchange. 

66 BROADWAY and 17 NEW ST., NEW YORK 
Booklets giving our successful plan for realizing the 

large interest and profits of legitimate mining, 

oil and smelter investments, sub. blanks, full par- 
ticulars, etc., sent free on application. 














The Twentieth Century Manual of 
Railway and Commercial Telegraphy 


By FRED, L. MEYER. 
The standard book of instruction for beginners and 
advanced students of telegraphy at home or in college. 
Signal lights, flags, and biock system printed in regula- 
tion colors. Endorsed by railroad officials, dispatchers, 
and instructors. Profusely illustrated. Write us for 
description and sample pages. 
Price, only 1.00. postpaid to any address. 
RAND-MCcNALLY & CO. Chicago--New York 


Deafness Cured 





BY NO MEANS UNTIL “ACTINA” 
WAS DISCOVERED 


Ninety-five per cent of all cases of deafness 
brought to our attention is the result of chronic 
catarrh of the throat and middle ear. 
The inner ear cannot be reached by 
og or spraying, hence the ina- 

ility of aurists or physicians to cure. 
That there is a scientific cure for 
deafness and catarrh is demonstrated 
every day by the use of Actina. Actina 
also cures asthma, bronchitis, sore 
throat, weak lungs, colds and head- 
ache; all of which are directly or in- 
directly due to catarrh. Actina is sent 
on trial, postpaid. Call or write us 
about your case. We give advice 
free and positive proof of cures. A 
valuable book—Prof. Wilson’s 100-page 
paimeny of Disease Free. Address New York & 
| London Electric Association, Dept. 20 D, 929 Wal- 
| nut Street, Kansas City, Mo. 














“INCANDESCENT 


LICHT 







more than daylight. 


THE **SUN”’ OUTSHINES THEM ALL 
Burns 90 per cent. air and 10 per cent. hydro-carbon gas—costs but little 
Conforms to insurance underwriters’ rules. The 
ideal light for home, church, hall or business. 

Write For Our Liberal Terms To Agents 
Branch supply depots in all the larger cities. 
SUN VAPOR LIGHT CO. 


(Licensee of the ground patents for vapor lamps.) 













Box 602, CANTON, O. 
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NEW YORK’S 
FASHION- 
ABLE 
EVENT: 
THE 
HORSE SHOW 








HAT the Carnival is to Venice the 
W Horse Show is to New York. Both 
fulfil the same purpose of bringing 
together for mutual enjoyment the varying 
masses of the populace, but on the Horse 
Show there is no shadow of the penitential 
season to follow. All is gayety. 
It is a trite remark that the present show 
outranks all other 
shows, but it must 


other divisions. Among the trotters the visitor 
with an eye for beauty will probably gravitate 
to The Dreamer, Blue Devil, ete.; but those 
who care for the really marvellous beauty of 
utility will look for Lord Derby, while other 
prominent trotting and harness entries in- 
clude the well-known stars Burlingham, 
Lord Brilliant, Lord Penn, Lord and Lady 
Wooton, Newsboy, 
Jewel, Rockingham, 





be made for the sake 
of truth. The exhibi- 
tion this year is con- 
ceded to be the great- 
est in the history of 
the Association, and 
| without doubt the 
| grandest Horse Show 
of the world. The 
entries are larger than 
ever, totalling 766 of 
the finest animals in 
the country, and the distribution and class 
are infinitely improved, especially in the thor- 
oughbred, trotting. pacing, speeding and car- 
riage horses, and it may confidently be ex- 
pected that these classes will set a very high 
standard of excellence. This will be a valua- 
ble item to the great horse industry, as it 
is a recognized fact that the export trade in 
American-bred horses 











ete., whose owners 
are of world - wide 
celebrity in this con- 
nection, 
Four-in-hands have 
filled remarkably well, 
with many entries in 
all four divisions, in- 
eluding Mrs. John 





Donner and Blitzen 


Gerken, Reginald C. 
Vanderbilt, C. K. G. 
Billings, H. P. Whit- 
ney, E. D. Jordan, Herbert Coppell, Walter 
Lewissohn, Dr. J. L. Wentz, Alfred Gwynne 
Vanderbilt, ete. ; the class for quick changing 
of teams has three entries, and the popular 
‘obstacle’? contest will be away above the 
exhibitions of late years. 

Ponies are a multitude of every type. From 
the tiny shaggy Shetlands, which send “the 
children into spasms 
of ecstasy, to the pony 





of quality has prac- 
tically denuded the 
country of the stock 
of the year, and a 
high-class exhibit at 
the present Horse 
| Show must stimulate 
the demand for the 
coming season. Amer- 
ica is fast becoming 
the home of the high- 
class harness - horse. 

This year one of the 
special features at the Show will be the class 
for Hunt Clubs, in which will appear the Rich- 
mond County Hunt Club, the Warrenton Hunt 
Club, the Cameron Hunt Club, the Chevy 
Chase Hounds,. the Overland Hunt Club, two 
teams from the London Hunt Club, and a team 
| from C. W. Smith, there being three repre- 
| sentatives from each 





Donner—A well-known Prize-Winner 


for polo or hack use, 
some of the best in 
the country will be on 
hand. There was sel-- 
dom a more promising 
set of saddle-horses, 
and the lovers of the 
park hack will break 
the commandment rel- 
ative to ‘‘coveting’’ 
many times during 
the Show. 

Hunters and jumpers are far and away the 
best class ever gathered at any show. Heather- 
bloom, the champion jumper, is unfortunately 
non est, but Lord Minto, the clever gray Rich- 
mond, Hornpipe, Rifle, the erratic Chappie (so 
popular with the ladies), American Beauty, 
Red Oak, and a score of other highfliers, may 
be relied upon to per- 
form great deeds over 





| club wearing the ‘*col- 
ors of the hunt,’’ and 
consisting of the Mas- 
ter, the Huntsman and 
| the Whip, the decision 
to be based on points 
of equipment. This 
is a very picturesque 
item, and will surely 








the bar. This class 
is largely increased in 
quality by the full 
entry of the Hunt 
Clubs from the previ- 
ously described typical 
Hunt Club class, 
Tandemsarea strong 








attract great attention. 
| Itis safe to predict that 
| the Garden will give 
}an ovation to the blue-blooded kings. On 
| Saturday will come a large detachment of the 
| graduating class from West Point, who will 
| march into the Garden in a body to see the 
judging of the ‘‘horses suitable for cavalry,”’ 
and also to see and take part in the polo pony 
demonstration round obstacles, Another in- 
novation is the ‘‘tea- 


Gentleman John and Duke of Connaught 


class, and, driven by 
well-known men, rep- 
resentative of the high- 
class horsemen of this country, will draw a 
tremendous attendance as they did last year. 
The special prizes are very warmly contested 
for. The invincible Lord Brilliant makes an- 
other bid for the Waldorf-Astoria prize, and 
the Hackney Challenge Cup is _ probably 
safely in Mr. Stevens’s keeping. 

A prize for hansom 
cabs is sufficient to 





room,’’ which will be 
| in the concert garden, 
and which will prove 
popular with feminine 
visitors as a retiring 
and rest room. 

This year the lead- 
ing thoroughbreds will 
include Belmar, Bonni- 
bert, Requital, Lighter- 
man, etc., and those 





bring out a detach- 
ment to show what 
the average cabman 
thinks is the proper 
turnout .in his line; 
delivery wagons dem- 
onstrate what the mer- 
chant requires; and 
along every line runs 
an aggressive spirit of 





who remember the 
beautiful Requital as 
a two-year-old will not 
look further for points on conformation. 
There is a slight falling off in the hack- 
neys, owing possibly to the breed being 
slightly overdone in other years, and the 
really valuable points not being italicized, 
but the veteran Fandango will be on hand 
with his progeny and should lead in his class, 
with Lord Denby II. and Robin Adair II. in 





| How Saddle-Horses are Judged 


A Fine Pair of Roadsters 


Americanism. 

Some idea of the 
greatly increased pop- 
ularity of the Show may be drawn from the 
sale-of-box figures, which amounted to $16,000 
in 1898, $17,000 in 1899, $25,000 in 1900, $30, - 
000 in 1901, and $44,000 this year. Taking 
the first choice for a box price, it runs $625 
in 1900, $680 in 1901, and $850 in 1902. 

In every respect the Show will prove a 
record-breaker. WILFRED P. POND. 
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SPORTS OF THE AMATEUR wa 


Brown’s superb Backs tearing up Columbia’s Line 
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Hamilton hurdling Columbia’s Line for first Touchdown 
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Weekes endeavoring to make an End Run without interference 
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Fisher being tackled on an End Run 
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COLUMBIA VS. BROWN AT THE POLO GROUNDS, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 8 


FOOTBALL 


THE Brown-Columbia game was a slaughter, 
gy the visitors from Providence smothering Colum- 
#4 bia’s plays and at the sametime being able to gain 
ground almost at will through the Columbia line 
and at the ends. There were moments when in- 
dividual members of the Columbia team showed 

something of a trace of their former greatness, but these mo- 
ments were rare. Captain Barry and Lynch of Brown were 
altogether too much for the Columbia tacklers, and the for- 
mer’s 85-yard run through a broken field, which yielded a 
touchdown, was a pretty piece of work. Captain Weekes 
of Columbia played bravely but hopelessly. Score: Brown 
_ 28, Columbia 0. 

Before a crowd of 25,000 spectators, the majority of whom 
had come out expecting to see Pennsylvania powerless in the 
hands of the Harvard team, the visitors from Philadelphia 
treated everybody to a surprise by holding the crimson eleven 
nearly a full half without score, and putting up a plucky and 
dashing defensive play that sent their adherents into wild 
enthusiasm. Harvard was obliged to fight for every yard 
and found no weak points in the Pennsylvania line. 
when it looked as if the first half might end without a score, 
Harvard, securing the ball from a weak kick by Pennsylvania 
some thirty yards from the red and blue’s goal line, succeeded 
in getting her attacking. machine in effective operation and 
carried the ball, not even then without bitter opposition, up to 
and across the goal line for the first score of the game. ~ This 
was supplemented in the second half by another touchdown, 
resulting from an end run of more than half the length of the 
field. But still Pennsylvania was not dismayed, and although 
Harvard thereafter had the benefit of the wind, there was no 
further scoring. 

The day was a good one; the sun shone, but the air had in 
it a good measure of crispness. The wind was distinctly up 
and down the field, and was of manifest advantage to the side 
playing with it. Harvard won the toss, and chose the east 
goal with the wind at her back. Gardiner of Pennsylvania 
kicked off, and his line went down the field sharply, Shea 
running the kick back some twelve yards. Then Harvard 
tried the Pennsylvania line, getting two and a half yards the 
first time, but only one and a half the second, and Kernan 
being forced to punt. He kicked the ball out of bounds on 
Pennsylvania’s 30-yard line, and it was Pennsylvania’s turn 
to try her attack. 

The visitors were no more successful than the home team, 
and were forced to punt; but, between the wind and the 









Finally, . 


superiority of the Harvard kicker, the exchange had lost 
Pennsylvania twenty-five yards. Twice again Harvard tried 
Pennsylvania’s line and was still short the necessary distance, 
but Graydon was called upon for a hurdle and went a clean 
six yards before Pennsylvania could stop him. On the next 
two downs Pennsylvania hel bravely and Kernan kicked 
across Pennsylvania’s goal line. From this time on the for- 
tunes of the play varied, Harvard fumbling upon one occasion 
just when well warmed up and on the road to consistent gain, 
Pennsylvania would just get out of danger only to be put in 
trouble once more on account of the shortness of her punting. 
Finally Harvard had worked the ball up to the very edge of 
Pennsylvania’s goal, and had only three yards to go when 
a fumble by a half-back lost the ball to Torrey (Pennsylvania) 
not a foot from the line. Pennsylvania fought the ball out 
for seven yards, and then Bennett punted. But it was a 
short kick, and Marshall secured it on the 30-yard line. 
From this point a half-dozen plays carried it almost to the 
line again, but Pennsylvania made a brace and Harvard was 
unable to get it over. Pennsylvania, forced to punt, once 
more found the wind too strong, and Harvard, in grim deter- 
mination this time, stuck to the ball and battered Pennsylva- 
nia’s line until, just three minutes before the end of the first 
half, Graydon succeeded in landing the ball across for a 
touchdown. 

In the second half Pennsylvania, starting with the wind 
behind her, kept up the game fight, and for a long time 
succeeded in keeping matters even. Had her punting been 
better this advantage of the wind would have enabled her to 
keep the play in Harvard territory, but with one exception 
her kicks were all short and hardly covered as much ground 
as the Harvard punters were able.to make even against the 
wind. Pennsylvania’s attack, however, improved, especially 
after the substitution of Mitchell, and her runners seemed 
able to make quite as much ground as the Harvard men, A 
fatal moment came, however, when Pennsylvania was caught 
unawares, and Harvard got a back (Stillman) through the line 
with his interferer clean on the left end of Pennsylvania, and 
he went from the middle of the field to a touchdown. This 
practically closed the game, for neither team was able to score 
again. 

Final score: Harvard 11, Pennsylvania 0. 

Yale took it out of Bucknell for her rather weak game of 
the previous week against West Point and piled up a score 
of no less than 36 to 0. Bucknell, however, had the satisfac- 
tion of scoring; for, in a fumble by Bowman, the Yale full- 
back, when going through the line, the ball shot forward to 
Smith, the Bucknell quarter, who had a clear path to the goal 





HARVARD VS. PENNSYLVANIA AT CAMBRIDGE, NOVEMBER 8.—1. Graydon, Harvard, making first Touchdown. 2. On Pennsylvania’s Two-yard Line. 


line and made the most of his opportunity. In view of the 
fact that this run of Smith’s made the secure Bucknell 5 and 
Yale 6, the New Haven men settled at once down to business 
and never let up during the two thirty-minute halves. 

The great school game of the year between Andover and 
Exeter was won by Andover after a most exciting game in 
which no less than 46 points were scored, 29 by Andover and 
17 by Exeter. This shows the power of attack of both 
teams, and suggests that there was something left to be de- 
sired in the defensive work. This supposition is true, for the 
tackling was not always of the best, and each team seemed 
more determined at hammering than at resistance. An idea 
can be gained of the interest in this school contest from the 
fact that some 10,000 people watched it. 

Annapolis showed considerable improvement in her play 
and defeated Lafayette 12 to 11. This puts the Navy stock 
up considerably, for Lafayette had not been beaten before, 
and played some strong teams. 

Cornell had an easy time with Washington and Jefferson, 
running up 50 points. 

West Point ran up 56 against Union, Daly playing for the 
Army and dropping a pretty goal from the field. 

The University of Vermont defeated Wesleyan 5 to 0, and 
Bates beat out Bowdoin 16 to 0. 

In the Middle West, Michigan and Wisconsin ran up big 
scores against weaker teams, and Nebraska kept up its un- 
beaten record by defeating Kansas. On the Coast, California 
defeated Stanford. 

The contest between Michigan and Wisconsin, already noted 
in these columns, was one that, to all students of the game 
both East and West, bore a particular interest in the advance- 
ment of the sport. Michigan has, in the last two years, de- 
veloped an attack under Coach Yost that has been found very 
nearly irresistible. The Wisconsin team under King, the for 
mer remarkable Princeton player, has at the same time been 
developing general play, especially in the line of defence that 
has been noted among Western teams. 

This year the two met, and the meeting was one worth 
going many miles to see. In fact, it would have been a reve- 
lation to most of the Eastern teams and coaches. Michigan 
assaulted Wisconsin terrifically and, with a variety of plays, 
fairly carried her rivals off their feet, scoring in what was prac- 
tically the first real assault of the game. Thereafter Wiscon- 
sin, with a determination that. has been equalled by no other 
of Michigan’s opponents for a long time, held Michigan in 
check so far as further scoring was concerned. Michigan, it 
is true, gained many times thereafter, but not enough to give 
them another touchdown. 

















Bennett gains three Yards 
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pert 


will 
and 


upils whenever they call upon me for a private 
r one year’s subscription to 


EUGEN SANDO 


Sandow’'s 
~ Magazine 


Will contain during the year more than 1,000 pages 
of the most authentic information and instructions 


reation. 


educators and physiological experts. 


During my future American tours, | wish to meet personally, and examine my Postal 
Course pupils. With that end in view, I shall hereafter tssue to every pupil a registered coupon, 
which will admit the owner to all my lectures and exhibitions, and also serve to fully identify my 


for 1903 


aining to Physical Culture, Hygiene and Rec- 
Fully tllustrated, chaste and refined. It 
contain not only the results of my own researches 
experience, but also that of the world’s foremost 


TO ALL MAGAZINE SUBSCRIBERS 
at $1.00 each whé send me their age, sex, 
height, weight, occupation, also the 
general condition of their heart, lungs, 
stomach and nerves, I will prescribe and 
immediately forward by mail, free of 
charge, a course of scientific exercises 
covering a period of twenty days, the 
practice of which will be both fascinating 
and health-giving, and will prepare the 
business man or woman for their work, or 
lay the foundation of perfect health for 
the child. 


interview. Send ONE DOLLAR without delay 


W, Boston, Mass. 
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: A Dainty Sip 
is 


CHARTREUSE | 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


AND A FITTING FINALE TO 
> THE BEST OF DINNERS. IT : 
DELIGHTS AND ENRICHES 1 
SOCIAL HOSPITALITY 








THIS 
Startling Statement 
Bright’s Disease 

Can be Cured 


(also Diabetes and Uremic Poisoning) 
Is a fact and can be demonstrated to the 


entire satisfaction of any interested party. 

















The remedies for these diseases are 
entirely distinct and the fact that we are 
specialists in these diseases o#/y, should 
be sufficient for you to overcome your 
past prejudice or what others cannot do, 
and investigate for yourself or some af- 
flicted friend. Not patent medicines and 
not found at drug stores and only pre- 
scribed after analysis of urine. 

will forward instructions, etc., and 


Not will make analysis absolutely with- 
out cost to you, or obligation to commence 
our treatment. 





Send your name and address and we 











Professional etiquette strictly observed. Names 
or letters are never published without consent. 
Consulting physician always in attendance. 


TOMPKINS-CORBIN CO. 
27 W. 24th St. (Suite 6) New York City 

















At first-class Wine Merchants,Grocers, Hotels,Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
. 3 Sole Agents for United States. 2 
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NEAR CINCINNATI, OHIO 
4 Sanatorium established in 1875 for the private care 
and medical treatment of Drug and Alcoholic 
Addictions. 

Beautifully located in the Miami Valley, thirty miles 
from Cincinnati. Easily accessible by train, Location un- 
surpassed. Excellent accommodations. Cure Guare 
anteed. No Restraint. Rates reasonable. The 
treatment can also be taken at home without inconven- 
ience or detention from business. For terms and full 
information address, 

THE Dr. J. L. STEPHENS CO., Dept. 1.3., LEBANON, OHIO. | 



















THE 
American 
$40 Typewriter 


Standard keyboard, high speed, heavy manifolding. 
Meets every requirement. Send for catalogue and 
special trial offer. Mention Collier's Weekly. 
$60 less than other high-grade machines 
AMERICAN TYPEWRITER CO., 270 Broadway, New York City 





TOPREY’S COMBINA 
& RAZOR 
UNE 17 


Swing Strop 
with Razor Pocket. 


This new style is very convenient for 
both home and travelling use. Your Razor always with your Strop. 
No. 986-sw, Polished Linen, extra selected Horse Hide. Morocco Case stamped in Gold, price $2.00. 
N ~ 





-sw, Prepared Web and Oiled Leather. Leatherette Case, price $1.00. 


No. 979-8w_, Single Oiled Leather two stropping aurfaces. Leatherette Case, price 75 cents. 
Sent postpaid if your dealer cannot supply. Send for free catalogue—contains valuable information for 


those who shave. 


J. R. TORREY & CO., P. O. 


Box 31, Worcester, Mass. 








Be Your Own Boss! | 


MANY MAKE 82,000.00 A YEAR. 
You have the same chance. Start a Mail Order 
Business at home. We tell you how. Money coming in | 
daily. Enormons profits. Everything furnished. Write 


Send us your address and we will 

a ay. show you how to make $3 a day 
absolutely sure; we furnish the 

work and teach you. free, you work in the locality where 
you live. Send us your address and we will explain the 


| business fully; remember we ‘guarantee a clear profit of 


at once for our “Starter’’ and FREE particulars. | 
C. W. KrRvEGER Co., 155 Washington Street, Chicago, Ill. | 


$3 for every day’s work, absolutely sure. Write at once. 
Royal Manufacturing Co., Box 839, DETROIT, Mieh. 
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OPPORTUNITIES FOR AMERICANS IN CUBA—IV 


By EDWIN WARREN GUYOL 


lished in Havana appeared the following: 

‘On the arrival of the steamer yesterday 
there was great disappointment in this city. 
Many merchants were expecting large ship- 
ments of eggs, but ouly five hundred cases 
arrived, all consigned to one merchant, Mr. 
———, who made quite a tidy sum owing to 
the immediate advance in price. Mr. 
now has a ‘corner’ in eggs, which will not be 
broken until to-morrow, when another steamer 
is due. Eggs are selling to-day for five cents 
each.”’ 

The import duty on eggs entering Cuba is 
five dollars per hundred kilograms, and on 
poultry eight dollars; in spite of the high 
duty, Cuba imported, during the fiscal year 
ending June 30, 1900, eggs to the value of 
$762,599, on which a duty of $146,452 was 
collected; of the total, $753,738 worth went 
from the United States. Poultry worth $504,- 
288 was imported, this country receiving 
$389,633 of that amount; the total duty 
paid on fowls was $91,602. 


A POULTRY-RAISING ELDORADO 


These figures demonstrate, as could nothing 
else, the opportunities offered in Cuba to the 
chicken-farmer from the States. Packed eggs, 
flavorless—or too highly flavored—are retailed 
for twenty and twenty-five cents per dozen, 
except when guaranteed to be fresh-laid Cuban 
eggs—as they sometimes are. Huevos del pais 
(eggs of the country) sell for thirty, forty and 
fifty cents per dozen, and are very scarce at 
that. Grown fowls, usually thin and tough, 
are sold for forty, fifty and sixty cents each, 
and the hotels pay between ten and fourteen 
dollars per dozen for fat ones. ‘‘Spring chick- 
ens” are almost unbuyable. Turkeys are very 
searce, and bring from two to five dollars 
apiece in open market; geese, when they 
are to be had at all, cost about the same. 
There is a good demand for ducks, and they 
sell for forty and fifty cents each. 

Cuba is a paradise for poultry. Open ranges 
may be used the year round; the native 
grasses give excellent forage, and the birds 
will thrive particularly if the range has a few 
fruit and palm trees. The sunflower grows to 
enormous size, and its seeds are recognized as 
being among the best poultry foods. No win- 
ter quaiters are necessary, merely board rain- 
sheds, nesthotses, incubator-houses, and cov- 
ered runways for the little chicks, There are 
no foxes on the island, nor weasels, ferrets, 
polecats or other prowlers. Hawks there are, 
and owls, and the latter argso numerous that 
the rainsheds should be provided with roosts 
and inclosed in wire netting, for use at night. 

Very little capital is needed; although poul- 
try farming on a large scale has proved very 
successful in the Western States of the Union, 
the man or woman of limited means can just 
as profitably enter the field. Lands can now 
be purchased for less than a third of what 
they will sell for within a few years. Near 
the cities there are thousands of acres of 
‘tired lands,’? that can be bought for very 
little; too old and exhausted for heavy crops, 
they will yield splendid crops of grass, which 
in itself will restore the soil, within. three or 
four years, to its-former fertile condition, thus 
enhancing the value of the property while ob- 
taining monthly profit from the poultry raised 
thereon. If your capital is so small that you 
wish to invest all of it in stock, land can be 
rented at low figures. Or you can find plenty 
of Cubans who will go into partnership with 
you, they furnishing the land and you the 
stock. 

The best plan for the man of small means 
is to secure a piece of land on what is known 
as the partidariv system: thousands of farms 
are to-day lying idle because their owners lack 
funds with which to restore them to their for- 
mer productive condition; the most fertile soil 
imaginable, that will produce almost anything, 
well stocked with all kinds of fruit trees and 
palms, may to-day be obtained on almost your 
own terms in any part of Cuba. 


I: A RECENT issue of a newspaper pub- 





THE DEARTH OF DAIRY FARMS 

There is not, in the entire island, a single 
dairy farm worthy the name. Nothing is 
known of the modern, scientific methods that 
have done so much to revolutionize the han- 
dling of dairy products in the United States. 
A few farms ship milk to Havana, but there 
is nothing attractive about the way it is done. 
Nor is sufficient care used in milking or in 
handling the milk. The bulk is brought in 
small, dirty caus, packed in bags on the back 
of horses and jogged in to town over rough 
roads; many milkmen use, instead of cans, 
bottles stoppered with corn-husks, rags or 


anything else that may be at hand. Milk- 
wagons are unknown. 

Another way of delivering at the homes of 
patrons is to dtive the herd through the city, 
milking, right in front of the door, into a re- 
ceptacle furnished by the purchaser; this is 
the only way in which cleanliness is assured 
even partially, and in no other way can one 
know positively whether he is receiving the 
milk of goats, asses or cows. Even in this 
way, the milk obtained is of poor quality, as 
the animals get nothing but grass and green 
fodder to eat, the advantages of feeding not 
yet having been learned by the native 
farmer. 

Milk retails for twenty cents per quart; the 
price for a glass of it, in a café, is fifteen cents, 
and all milk, except that drawn at your door, 
is ‘‘salted’’ to preserve it! There is fortune 
on earth and a seat in the amen corner in 
heaven for the men and women who will es- 
tablish dairy farms in Cuba, and supply the 
public with pure, clean, unsalted milk at a fair 
price. 

Also butter. Fresh butter cannot be bought 
in any city or town of the island! It 1s un- 
known except on the plantations, where it 
is only made for home consumption. Even 
American ‘‘creamery’’ can be purchased only 
in one or two stores in each of the larger 
cities. 

There need be no fear that Cubans would 
refuse to buy fresh butter. When they can 
get it, they will gladly pay well for it. Sev- 
eral times, when visiting at the home of friends 
who own a plantation in Matanzas, I have 
been an amused witness of the avidity wiih 
which Cuban visitors devoured home-made 
butter, eating it as they would jelly. 


A GOLDEN OPPORTUNITY 


While bee culture can be made a source of 
revenue in connection with any farming enter- 
prise, Cuba oflers special inducements to the 
apiarist. Her climate apparently suits the 
bees perfectly, as they thrive and give enor- 
mous yields of honey. The native Cuban bees 
are small, and hard workers; in a wild state, 
they are found in great numbers all over we 
island. They mix well with the Italian, all 
traces of their former characteristics com- 
pletely disappearing within ninety days after 
the introduction of an Italian queen ito the 
hive. 

The winter months—November, December, 
January, February and March—are all *‘crop”’ 
mouths; it is then that flowers are in bloom 
and the woods most heavily charged with the 
aromatic odor of various gums upon which 
bees feed. So rich in perfume and honey is 
the Cuban fauna that astounding results are 
obtained. 

Hilly lands‘are best adapted to bee culture, 
as there the flowers are most numerous and 
sweetest. Honey made in the shade is not 
quite as thick as when the hives are in the 
sun, but all Cuban honey is peculiarly heavy 
in body and fragrance, and sells well in Ameri- 
can markets. Therefore, while in search of 
suitable property apiarists should bear in mind 
the advisability of locating near ports or rail- 
roads. The combination can be arranged in 
any province in the island, that of Havana 
being the least desirable; Santa Clara, Puerto 
Principe and Santiago the most. Good tracts 
of hilly land may be bought for three or four 
dollars per acre, some for much less, and any 
quantity can be rented at exceedingly low 
prices. And the apiarist should remember 
that good bee land is good banana land; the 
bananas furnish the necessary shade for the 
hives and constitute a source of considerable 
revenue, 

Persons seriously considering embarking in 
any of the various enterprises dealt with in this 
article will readily appreciate the advisability, 
even necessity, of locating near a city, espe- 
cially if dairy or poultry farming is to be un- 
dertaken. There is abundance of land to be 
had in immediate proximity to all large cities, 
and it is all good for one or the other purpose. 
Some of the most available tracts have been 
under cultivation for so many years that their 
productiveness has been exhausted, but they 
can be quickly rejuvenated by sowing grass 
and fertilizer. Havana, of course, will sup- 
port a greater number of market suppliers than 
will any other city, its inhabitants nur ng 


nearly three hundred thousand. Bri Pinar 
del Rio, Matanzas, Cardenas, Cienfuec.\~. Sauta 
Clara, Puerto Principe, Santiago, © .es and 
a large number of smaller towns badly in 
need of energetic, progressive Ani+ricans who 
will devote their ability and cap) to de velop- 
ment along the lines indicate y» such a 


rich reward is assured. 
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I Have It! 


The only way 
to get the 
best 

Biscuit, 
Crackers or Wafers 
is to buy them 
in 
In-er-seal 
Packages. 

For example try 
a § cent package of 
Uneeda Biscuit 


or 


Zu Zu 
Cincer Snaps 


NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 





Copyright 1901, Netionsl Biscuit Company. 























Traveling 
at Night 


Said a noted traveler: ‘I always use the Lake Shore & 
a Southern Railway in my travels because Iam 
sure of a good night’s rest in the sleeping car.” 
This statement hits the nail squarely on the head. 
No heaving and lurching of the car, noisy rail joints, d 
nor rough, sharp P rion but just an even, quiet, steady gliding ahead. 
Minimum of fatigue, maximum of pleasure and safety, and punctual service, 
these things have made the Lake Shore the greatest through train line in America. 
Chicago and Cleveland, Buffalo, Boston and New York are knit closely 
together by its ttrains, — 
_ _ Send for booklet, “‘ Privileges for Lake Shore Patrons,” contains useful 
information; also ‘ Book of Trains,” A. J. SMITH, G. P. & T. A., Cleveland, O. 








































Bicycle 
Playing 
Cards 
wear well. 


* Sold by dealers. Popular price. 29 
‘ backs, including new automobile 
designs. Order by name. Back 
shown is ‘‘Autobike’’ design. 
Copyrighted, 1901, by 


U. S. Playing Card Co., 
Cincinnati, U. S. A. 














The Directors of the Correspondence Institute of America have decided to award a limited number of Free 
Tuition Contracts, in the follo courses for home stuuy : 

. Caricature, Ad- Writing, Journalism, Proofreading, Stenography.Bookkeep- 
in t Electricity, and Electrical Engineering (including luterior Wiring and 
Lighting; Electric Railways and Telephone and Telegraph Engineering). 

© Tuition Fee will be required until our institution has educated you anu secured tor youaposition. Write 


SCRANTON, PA, 


for Free Tuition Contract, and mention the course which interests you. 
NDENCE INSTITUTE OF AMERICA, BOX 648 

























Secured by Small Monthly Payments 


While immense strides have been made in adapting rubber in its 
manufactured state to commercial uses, the production of crude rubber 
is on the same primitive and uncertain basis that it was a century 
ago. There is no article of world-wide use whose production has 
been allowed to remain so long in ignorant ‘and improvident hands, 
without the slightest move to improve it. When the world’s supply 
of wheat fell short of the demand, the machine reaper was invented; 
it changed the production of wheat from an old-fashioned to a sci- 
entific method; and it made the fortunes of those who accomplished 
the change. When the rapid spread of civilization demanded an in- 
creased supply of cotton, the old system of picking the seeds from the 
fiber by hand was superseded by the cotton gin, and the immense 
fortunes of the southern planters were thereby laid. 


Rubber is the Hand-maid of Civilization 


It is just as indispensable to our modern civilization as wheat or 
cotton. You cannot imagine a substitute for it. Every line of hu- 
man endeavor is daily finding some new purpose for it. And yet 
until very recently not a single step has been taken toward im- 
proving the method of producing crude rubber nor even toward pre- 
serving the present source of supply, which is so rapidly vanishing in 
answer to the incessantly increasing demand. 

The world’s present inadequate output of crude rubber comes from 
the jungles of South America, where it is gathered by tapping the 
wild rubber trees that are scattered here and there in the tropical for- 
ests. The ruthless and short-sighted natives, who do this tapping, 
have the world’s supply at their mercy, as the climate is such that 
no white man can live there for even a brief period to guide and over- 
see them. Because they improvidently ‘‘tap to death’’ the tree that 
brings them their golden harvest, thus rapidly cutting off the source 
of supply year by year, and because each year they are obliged to 
penetrate farther and farther into the jungles at an added outlay of 
time and money the price of crude rubber has doubled in the last decade. 





We are changing the production of Crude Rubber 
from the primitive and destructive method heretofore 
employed to the most scientific and economic plan 
known to modern forestry. No industry ever under- 
went so radical a development as we are now 
engaged in without making immensely wealthy 
those who accomplished the change. i cs. <8 4 











We have 6175 acres of land in the State of Chiapas, the 
most fertile soil in all Mexico, and we are developing this land 
into a commercial rubber orchard under the most suc- 
i cessful conditions and plans known to modern scien- 

A 
tion, each representing an undivided interest 
‘® equivalent to an acre of land. We plant 600 trees to r 
the acre, and ‘‘tap to death’’ 400 of them, leaving at 
maturity 200 trees to the acre, the normal number for 
permanent yield. The product from the 400 provides 
dividends enough to pay your money nearly all back 
before the shares or acres are all paid for, and the 
200 trees remaining on the acre will then produce a 
net income of $200 to $300 a year for more years than 
you can possibly live. These figures are proven by the most 
reliable sources of information in the world—the Government 
reports of the United States and Great Britain. 

Anyone can own such shares, or acres. Supposing you buy only 
five. You pay $20.a month for 12 months, then $10 to $30 a month 
for a limited period, until you have paid the full price of the shares 
in the present series—$264 each; but during the period of these pay- 
ments, you will have received dividends amounting to $210 per share; 
hence, the actual net cost of your shares, or acres, is only $54 each, 
and you own real estate then worth at least $2,500, and from the ma- 
turity period onward longer than you can live, your five acres, or 
shares, will yield you or your heirs a yearly income of $1,200. This 
is a most conservative estimate (based on government reports of 
the United States and Great Britain) for 200 trees per acre, and 
figuring them as yielding each only two pounds of crude rubber per 
year, a total of 400 pounds at 60 cents net per pound. Of course if 
you buy 10 shares your income would be $2,400 yearly; or, better still, 
25 shares will yield $6,000 a year. 


Every Safeguard Surrounds this Investment 


The State Street Trust Co. of Boston acts as trustee for the 
shareholders throughout. It holds the title to the property. It holds 
the money paid in for shares and this money can only be drawn out 
upon evidence that the property is being developed as agreed with 
you. You are fully protected against loss in case of lapse of pay- 
ments or in case of death. You are granted a suspension of pay- 
ments for 90 days, at any time you wish. We agree to loan you 
money on your shares. In fact, if there is any safeguard you desire 
you have only to ask for it. 

If we can prove to you that five shares in this investment, paid 
for in small monthly instalments, will bring you an average return 
of TWENTY-FIVE PER CENT ON YOUR MONEY DURING THE 
PERIOD OF PAYMENT, and will then bring you $100 a MONTH FOR 
MORE THAN A LIFETIME, we could not keep you out. Send us at 
once $20 as the first monthly payment to secure 5 shares—$40 for 10 shares—$100 for 25 
shares ($4 per share for as many shares as you wish to secure). This opens the door 
for yourself not to wealth, but to what is far better, a competency for 
future years when, perhaps, you will not be able to earn it. We 
already have hundreds of shareholders scattered through 40 States, 
who have investigated and invested. Our literature explains our plan 
fully and concisely, and proves every statement. We will hurry it to 
you immediately on request. 





The last series of shares in our company was 
closed and the price was advanced $12 per share 
without notification to the readers of Collier's. 
The number of shares in the present series is 
small and they are going fast. When they are 
all sold the price will be again advanced. We 
cannot promise to give you any further warning 
of this advance. : : : : : & 3 2 


MUTUAL RUBBER 
PRODUCTION CO. 


97 MilK Street, Boston, Mass. a 
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A CLEAN, HEALTHY SCALP wena cienda 


of the quality 
by the price — i 


is insured by an occasional shampoo with FAIRBANK’S GLYCERINE TAR Soap. It cleanses 
and heals the scalp — makes the hair soft and glossy — promotes its growth, preserves its color and | 
prevents dandruff. It instantly produces a rich, creamy lather in hard or soft water and imparts a 
delightfully refreshing sense of cleanliness) FAIRBANK’S GLYCERINE TAR Soap, soothes, 
heals and keeps the skin soft and velvety. Its antiseptic properties render it the most healthful Soap 
made. It removes dirt, grease and grime like magic. 

FAIRBANK’S GLYCERINE TAR Soap contains pure glycerine and pine tar and has an odor “* Like 
a Breath from the Pines.” 


If your grocer doesn’t have it in stock, we will mail a free sample cake, postpaid. 
THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY, Dept. N, Chicago. 


CALENDAR FREE ! to gold circles from 10 Fairbank Glycerine Tar Soap cartons, or 2oc. in stamps will secure the Fairy Plate Calendar 
for 1903. This is the handsomest and most artistic Calendar creation of the year. . Besides the Calendar proper, it contains four perfect reproductions of 
hand-painted Vienna pilates. Send to-day. 





